

I of Haleyville. Supper was served the 
bridal party at the Inn, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Hansbrough boarded the Northen 
Alabama train coming to Sheffield, 
j where they will spend several days With 
| the family of the groom’s brother, M. 

I S. Hansbrough. The bride is an attrac¬ 
tive and talented young lady and is 
very popular in her home city. She is 
the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. C. P. 
Cass, Mr. Cass being a prominent hard¬ 
ware merchant, of Bristol. The groom 
is editor and publisher of the Winston 
County News, at Haleyville. and has 
many friends who extend congratula¬ 
tions and wish for him and his bride 
every happiness. He formerly resided 
in Sheffield where he is popular. 


LARGEST 


EDITORIAL CORRESPONDENCE 


| Yesterday afternoon at four o’clock 
Mr. Albert Rudd and Miss Ella Tobin 
were united in marriage at St. Domi¬ 
nic's church, the Rev. P. F. Hennessey 
performing the marriage ceremony. 
The only attendants were Messrs. Will 
Thompson and John Tobin, who were 
the ushers. After the ceremony a sup¬ 
per was given m honor of the bndal 
party at the home of the groom’s fath¬ 
er, Mr. Wm. Rudd. 

Mr. Rudd is a well known and pros¬ 
perous young farmer living near town. 
The bride is the daughter of Mr. John 
Tobm and is a young lady who has 
many friends in Springfield and through¬ 
out the county. 

Mr. and Mrs. Rudd will be at h< me 
to their friends at the home of the 
j groom near town. 


Crop of Tobacco In Years Will Be 
Raised, Says President of the | 
Louisville Warehouse 
Company. 


Paid For The First Christuw 
Church at Fourth and Walnut 
Streets in Louisville. 


The first Christian church property 
on the North-East corner oi Fourth and 
Walnut streets in Louisville was sold 
yesterdav to Mr. John P. Starks for 
$350,000. Mr. Starks, as s.>on as the 
property is vacated, will erect a hand¬ 
some store building on the site now oc¬ 
cupied by the church. Ibis is probably 
the highest priced property ever sold 
in Louisville, and has increased wonder- 
fulty in value within the (hut few year* 
Only three years ago an offer of $160,- 
000 was made for this property. The 
price obtained is therefore $190,000 
greater than the offer of three yearn 
ago. The First Christian church is one 
of the land marks of Louisville and is 
the only cnurcb now standing in the 
business district of the Dr. E. U 

Powell is the pastor. 


Indisputably the grafter is “holding 
high carnival” in America. The dear, 
“sovereign people” are dancing to his 
music like wiggling limber-jims, and 
the soulless fiddlers are collecting coins 
from the innocent revelers for a 
“music” as discordant as the snapping 
and howling flames of an iaferno. True, 
some of the smaller ones of the graft¬ 
ing profession are being severely dealt 
with—some of the “lesse^- lights” are 
being "extinguished” by the fanning 
doors of the penitentiaries, but the 
great luminaries of the profession are 
continuing to do business at the same I 
old stand. Once or twice every twenty- | 
four hours President Roosevelt “rises 
to remark' 


The stanzas printed below are from 
the pen of Hon. Thomas Walsh, \frho 
was educated in St. Mary’s College, in 
Marion county, and who now resides in 
Louisville. They are beautiful; paste 
them in your scrap book: 

WHENEVER I EMBARK. 


Mr. Hansbrough is well known in 
Springfield having been connected with 
The Sun several years ago. 


Ere voyaging the dark, 

God grant the sea be beautiful and calm. 

And every tired billow be at rest, 
While every zephyr seems to swoon 
with bairn, 

An evening’s star is shining in the 
west, 

Whenever I embark. 

Ere voyaging the dark, 

God grant tne breakers shall have 
ceased to foam, 

And clouds to wander o’er the lone¬ 
some deep. 

When in the dusk a voice shall call me 
home. 

And forthwith sing me like a child to 
sleep, 

Whenever I embark. 

Ere voyaging the dark. 

Let me behold no spectral ships at sea, 

Nor 'ravens flying through the twi¬ 
light land. 

Nor evil omens be descried by me. 

Nor heard upon the waters of the 
strand. 

Whenever I embark. 

Ere voyaging the dark, 

Let gates of gold be visible in heaven, 

Beyond the sunset and the hills afar. 
Let skies be crinfeoned with the lights 
of even. 

As I pass through the shadows of the 
bar. 

Whenever I embark. 

I recently met Mr. Walsh, and I am 
glad it is now my pleasure to have a 
personal acquaintance with him. He is 
a gentleman of high order. He is a flu¬ 
ent speaker, a simon-pure Democrat, a 
fine lawyer, a good Christian, and his 
soul is full of poetry. He is quite well 
known to a number of Washington 
county people, in whose homes he visi¬ 
ted while attending St. Mary’s College. 


SETS BEAR TRAP 

FOR THIEVES 


On a Small Scale, Found By This 
Taylor County Man. 


Daviess County Fanner Deter¬ 
mined to Protect Ginseng 
Plants. 


against these American af-1 
flictions. and the convicted Mayor of J 
San Francisco is no doubt often dis-1 
turbed in his prison cell by the clatter- 
ing ot Roosevelt teeth. Indeed, one of 
the innocent p-stimes of our President 
is the firing of voluminous volleys of 
denunciatory thunder into the camps of 
grafters. He has spent much time at I 
this sort of practice, and can now shoot 
a flaming arrow Across the continent,) 
and strike the heart ot a San Francisco 
thief “squarely in the center.” He has 
been so busy trying to locate grafters 
in cities otner than Washington that he j 
has neglected these matters in the Na¬ 
tion’s Capitol—that veritable hot-bed 
and rendezvous of all the generals of: 
the grafting profession. The negro who| 
shaves the President draws a salary of 
$1,600 a year as clerk in one of the De-j 
partments, yet he never does any work 
in this department. In plainer words 
the President's barber is the beneficiary 
of a graft. It is preposterous! This 
thin; of the American people paying a 
negro $1,600 a year to shave their Pres¬ 
ident. He ought to either let his beard 
grow or pav for his own shaves, which 
he could very nicely do pince his salary 
has been increased from $50,000 to 
$100,000 per/year. 


Enqurer: 


Lee Handy, a merchant at 
Defries, Hart county, recently made a 
purchest of a black fox pelt which will 
net him In the neighborhood of fifteen 
hundred dollars. Handy bought the pelt 
from a boy in that section, paying $1.60 
thefore. Subsequently he wrote a Louis¬ 
ville fur dealer tor quotations on the 
skin, recevmg an offer of $2.00.00 for 
same. Thinking he had made a bad 
bargain and and that the furrier was 
“killding” him, he thought on more of 
of the matter. But later he received a 
letter foom the same firm making him 
This 


Owensboro, Ky. p Jan. 30.—Made des¬ 
perate by depredations on the ginseng 
patch which he has nursed for six years 
and on which he has expended more 
than $2,000, Atwell Haynes, a prominent 
farmer residing near Owensboro, has 
covered more than an acre closely with 
bear traps so well concealed that they 
cannot be found even in the day time. 
Haynes tried to keep his desperate de¬ 
fense secret, but it got out. 

Several days ago a local hardware man 
brought on some btear traps from the 
Maine forests, but_< stated when ques¬ 
tioned that he had ordered them for a 
man who was moving to the Ozark moun¬ 
tains of Missouri. After the traps dis¬ 
appeared a hired man who assisted 
Haynes in placing them let the secret 
out. One of the traps would crush the 
leg of any man caught by it. Havnes 
is a wholesale raiser of ginseng, and as 
high fences have failed to keep out 
thieves, he desires to get an object lea- 


First of all we would like to express 
a lew words of regret to our retired 
editor, Mr. Gore, and words of weicoms 
to our present one. We learned with 
much surprise and regret of Mr. Gove 
leaving us. Mr. H. L. Smith, whom we 
are glad to know is-well experienced 
with the profession he now holds, and 
there is no fear of a failure in hia fu¬ 
ture career in this business. We join 
hands in bidding our retired editor good¬ 
bye and wish him abundant success ns 
whatever profession be may engage in. 

A beautiful little daughter arrived at 
the home of Mr. W. B. Elliott on Jan. 


an offer of $600.00 for the skin, 
catsed him to sit up and take notice, 
Through correspondence with New York 
furriers Handy learned that the black 
fox pelt is very rare and worth from six 
to fifteen hundred dollars. The result of 
the correspond ^nce is that Handy will 
get something like $1,475.00 for the pelt 
he purchased for $1.60. 


There has been a singing school going 
on at the Beech Grove church under the 
direction of Mr. Howell, of MackviU* 
The membership was large, there Be¬ 
ing thirty-five members. Yoar corre¬ 
spondent had the opportunity to attend 
one day and though sue could pot bear 
it, the motions of the singers proved to 
her that the singing was good. It closed 
Friday. There were several visitors 
present who complimented the teacher 
and pupils on their good work. 

Miss Kate Carpenter, who is attend¬ 
ing school at Texas, came home to 
spend a few days with hen parents. 

We are Sony to report Mrs. Elisa¬ 
beth Lowe no oe.ter at this writing. 


Cane for the President. 


i At the conclusion of the ceremonies 
i at the Lincoln Farm on Feb. 12. 1909, 
i the Dean of Kentucky Postmasters, Robt 
E. Wood, P. M. at Louisville, Ky,. will 
! on behalf of the members of The State 
League of Kentucky Postmasters pre¬ 
sent to President Rooseve t a cane made 
of wood grown on the historic farm., The 
material for this cane has been in tbe 
shop of the Geo. Cross Co., of Louisville, 
Ky., for some time for finishing and 
polishing and will be gold mounted, and 
suitably inscribed. 

President Me. H. Webb has called a 
meeting of Postmasters of the Fourth 
class of Kentucky, on Feb. 11, at 2:30 
p. m. at Louisville Custom House, to 
transact business of importance and to 
make arrangements to attend in a body 
the ceremonies at Hodgenville. This 
will be a gala day for Kentucky post¬ 
masters and all postmasters are cordial¬ 
ly invited to attend and take part. 


Messrs. Otho Hatchett and Sam An¬ 
derson and Shultz and Riedel are now 
engaged in invoicing the stock of goods 
which the former have purchased trom 
the latter. The invoicing will be com¬ 
pleted within a few days and the new 
firm will then be ready for business. 


The most faithful animal in the v^orld 
is the horse, and be is perhaps the most 
neglected. If you have no blanket for 
him during the cold days I would sug¬ 
gest that you take one of the quilts 
from your bed and wrap it about him 
and .keep it wrapped about him until 
the weather moderates. He is entitled 
to some consideration; he was faithful 
all last summer; a part of the corn he 
plowed last spring is his, and the oats 
he helped you to grow should be given 
to him freely. Treat the horse well 1 
during these blustering, biting days, I 
and he will more than repay you next | 
spring and summer. 


Auditor Frank James is on the war¬ 
path, and he is now indulging freely in 
card-writing. In a lengthy statement 
in The Times of Saturday he denounces 
his critics in Rooeeveltian h-nguage, 
and hands out some hot ones to a 
“State official,” who slanders Mr. 
James by saving ho is a candidate for 
the Republican nomination for Govern¬ 
or. The Auditor says this to the boys 
whose bonnets have buzzing bees in 


Edelen—Filiatreau. 


Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Edelen have an¬ 
nounced the engagement of their daugh¬ 
ter, Edna, to Mr. Thomas Filiatreau. 
The wedding will be solemnized at nup¬ 
tial high mass at St. Rose church at 9 
o’clock Tuesday morning, February 23, 
1909. Miss Edelen is well known and 
very popular in Springfield, where the 
has made her home for several years. 
Mr. Filiatreau lives in Louisville, where 
he is engaged in the insurance business. 
He is related to the well known Wash¬ 
ington county family of Filiatreaus. 


she was in a better land, where there 
is no suffering nor sorrow. She was 
eighty four years of age. and though it 
seemed a short life iipoo this earth to 
us, but to those stricken with care and 
age it seems s long one, but when they 
reach the other world, where tbev 
neve, grow old. it will be a joy. to live , 
forever. She leaves two daughters, 
Mrs. Kate Dunsmore and Mrs. Nannie 
Whitehouse, and two sons, Messrs.Geo. 
and Sye Harmon, besides a large circle 
of relatives and friends to mourn her 
death, her husband having preceded her. 
to the great beyond many years ago. 

We had about a week of pleasant 
weather, the days being so warm and 
full of sunshine, that it seemed like 
spring was »( hand in spite of the fact 
that we hj^had only a little snow, and 
much (..owing and burning tobacco beds 
was done, but on Friday the weather 
changed and we had a great blizzard. 
Your correspondent and her parents, 
while returning from speaking, were . 
caught in it and almost blown away T 
came near being blown agfinst a tree 
and into a thicket, hut managed to 
catch hold ot mother, who was already 
in father’s strong hold, and we man¬ 
aged to get borne through a field. I 
hope sever to be out in a Uher one. 

The Jump ing Off .’lace. 

“CoiSumption had' me in its grasp; 
and I had almost reached the jumping 
off place, when I was advised to try Dr. 
King’s New Discovery; and I want tn 
say right irw, it saved my life. Im¬ 
provement l ./an with the first bottle, 
and after taking me dozen bottles, I 
was a well and happy man again,” mars 
George Moore, ot Gnmestand, N. C. 
As a remedy for coughs and colds and 
healer of weak, sore lungs and for pre¬ 
venting pneumonia New Discovery is 
supasme. 50c ami $1.00 ht Maydon 4 
! Robertson, druggets. Trial bottle fren^ 


A Good Institution. 


Harrodsburg Herald: Clarence LeBus. 
president of the Burley Tobbaco Society, 
owrs some of the best land in the Blue- 
grass section of Kentucky. The other 
day one hogshead of his tobacco that was 
in the Burley pool purchased by the 
Amercan Tobacco Company brou ht Mr 
LeBus$460. "Before we growers organ¬ 
ized.” said he, •“that hogshead would 
have brought me $100 or $125. They 
can't tell me the Curley Society is not 
a good institution, and by tbe way, I 


’The Power of 


Politics, 


“I am not a candidate for Governor, 
nor any other State office, because Gov. 
Willson and, in fact, all our public speak¬ 
ers denounced f rom every stump rotation 
in office as practiced by our-Democratic 
opponents, thereby practically commit¬ 
ting the Republican party to the opposite 
practice, and as I believe in keeping faith 
with the people 1 say with all the empha¬ 
sis that I can command that none of the 
present officials ought to be candidates 
tor other positions before the next Re¬ 
publican convention and thisspecifically 
includes the State official who had him¬ 
self interviewed.” 

’Rah for Auditor James! And tell 
him to shoot as often as he “feels that- 
a-way.” Of course. Doc Bruner, and 
others, will hold up their hands in hor¬ 
ror The very thought of not being a 
I candidate to/ some sort of a State office 
in 1911 is ridiculous. 


Married In Chicago. 


Miss Ida May Cox, who recently went 
from this place to Ft. Sheridan, III., on 
a visit to her brother. Sergeant W C. 
Cox. was married to Sergeant B. E. 
Grabo, at the residence of the groom’s 
sister in Chicago on Jan. 24th It will 
be remembered that Miss Cox was once 
connected with the firm of F. T. Cox & 
Co., of this place, she being the eldest 
I daughter of Mz and Mrs. F. T. Cox, 
and her many triends here join The Sun 
. in wishing for her a long ana happy 
: married life Mr. and Mrs. Grabo will 
I reside in Ft. Sheridan. III. 


May be Removed. 


Choked on a Biscuit. 


The Courier-Journal: Prof. J.* G. 
Crabbe, Superintendent of Public In¬ 
struction, in an interview said that the 
Western Normal School might be re¬ 
moved trom Bowling Green unless the 
price on land offered the board of regents 
was materially reduced. 


GLASGOW, Ky.. Jan. 27,-Relatives 
here have been notified of the tragic 
death of Mrs. James C. Bishop, an aged 
and prominent lady of the Fountain Run 
section, in this county. The message 
stated that Mrs. Bishop was sitting at 
the table eating dinner and had been 
talking to her son. when she became 
choked on a small piece of biscuit and 
died in a few mlhutes without speaking. 

A coincidence on the tragic death of 
Mrs. Bishop is the suicide of her life¬ 
long friend and neighbor. Mrs. Martha 
Frandis. who died yesterday of strang¬ 
ulation at almost the same time and just 
a short distance apart The tragic deaths 
of these two aged Christian ladies cast 
a gloom over that entire section. 


Tri-Cities (Ala.) Daily: Mr. Harry H. | 
Hansbrough, of Haleyville, and Miss 
Eleanor Cass, of Bristol, Tenn., were 
married last evening at 6:00 o'clock in j 
the parlors of the Jasper Inn, at Jasper, 
in the presence of a few friends and rel¬ 
atives. The parlors were prettily dec¬ 
orated in potted plants and evergreens 
tor the occasion. The ceremony was 
performed by Rev. F. W. Irvin, pastor 
of tbe first Baptist Church, Sheffield. 
The bride was attired in a tailored cos¬ 
tume of light gray and wore a picture 
hat to match. The attendants were 
Miss Julia Howell and Mr. Oscar Drake, 


Forgot his Troubles. 


week listening to divers tales of woe A Barren county farmer has found 
from the property holders of the coun-! two twists of tobacco that are thirty- 
ty and hearing complaints from those I flye oW . H e has sent one twist 

who have been shown by the Board „ „ , 

that they are richer than they ever; 10 Jud * e Alton B ‘ Parker ’ of New 
dared dream to hcfpe to be or desire to | York. Judge Parker doesn't chew any- 
be when the sheriff calls. It is -not thing except the rag, and will not ap- j 
known, however, what effect their prec iate this rare bit of the weed half, 
pleas are h aving on the Supe rvisors. as mttch M would Geo. Catlett or Mr. 1 

The Springfield Bun. 11.00 per year. Booker. Some people are very indit- 
The Son and Courier-Journal. fLW. creet in “giving presents. ” 


Harrousburg Herald: -Lait Friday 
while Mr. E. T. Parkins, of Cardwell, 
was handling a young horse, the animal 
threw its fore feet over the back of hia 
neck and crushed him to the earth, dis¬ 
locating one of his fingers and badly 
bruising h.m. Next day, however, Mr. 
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So Absent-Minded. 

"Bings was the most absent-minded 
man I ever knew." chortled Wilkins. 

S w a t c h 1 n g his 
chance to break 
into the conver¬ 
sation. “He went 
into the barber 
shop one night, 
pinned the paper 
around his neck 
and began to read 
the towel. When 
the barber remon-' 
strated with him. 
he awoke with a 
snort and said. 

time, I recall he 
bought two quarts 
of strawberries 
and went to lodge 

home with the 
berries under biB 
arm. It was late 
when he reached 
his home and not 
wishing to disturb 
his wife, be sat 
down on the front 
steps, took <rtt his 
shoes and letting himself in with the 
latch key, put his shoes in the re¬ 
frigerator and set the strawberries 
under the bed. 

“And then there was that occasion 
during the spring of the Incessant 
rains. Bings went home one night 
and put his dripping wet umbrella to 
bed and stood himself up In the cor¬ 
ner all night. That was the—” 

“Oh. that's nothing." Interrupted 
Melvlll. “I had a friend once who 
wore false teeth. He was an artist 
and a dreamer, and he uied to do 
the most outlandish things. One 
night he took his wife to the theater, 
went out between acts and forgot to 
go back. He never once thought of 
her until two hours later when she 
came paddling home in the rain and 
—well, of course he remembered 
then! 

“And one night this same fellow 
had been out with the boys until quite 
late. He was an Incessant smoker and 
he still had the stub oh a cigar In his 
mouth when he reached home. He 
hung onto It like the proverbial pup 
to a dahlia root and got ready for 
bed. Finally he took a tumbler from 
the shelf, filled It with water and set 
it on the window sill. Removing his 
Cigar from between his Ups. he put It 
in the water. The next thing he did 
was to open the window and throw Bis 
false teeth far out into the night! 

"Feeling the need of a night cap, 
he trudged into tjie pantry and began 
hunting for his Jug In the darkness. 
His wife had some kerosene in a re¬ 
ceptacle much the same as that con¬ 
taining his fire water and he got her 
jug by mistake. Tipping it up. he 
threw his head well back and let 
about five or six big swallows gurgle 
'down his throat. 

“Then he began to get hot Inside 
and realixed that he bad hit the wrong 
jug. Letting out a whoop that would 
have awakened bis grandfather had 
he been buried in the same block, he 
dashed into the living room and 
turned on the light. Groaning that he 
was going to die, he fell u|K>n the 
sofa and began to run his lingers 
down his throat. His wife came rush¬ 
ing from her room, and taking one 
look at the jug. began to laugh. 

When he found out what he had 
Imbibed, his fear subsided. He had 
taken kerosene for the croup many a 
time when a oov and grown fat on it. 

“And the funny part of it all wah." 
continued Melvlll. making a sweep¬ 
ing line with his pen on the back of 
a de.-lgn he was drawing, "he got a 
taste of- kerosene that night and has 
been a kerosene drunkard ever 
since!” 

\ 

Cachinnationa. 

A wise man never stops to argue 
with a polecat over sanitary eondi 
tlons. 

* ft 

A new York poet makes "bon mot" 
rhyme with "spot." A poet gets into 
:in awful tight corner some times, 
indeed, he do! 

AOti 

A bas! No longer—that Is not for a 
long time—will the over bearing Ice¬ 
man call dally and leave a small damp 
spot on the back stoop. 


Louisville Times 


Having sold the greater part of my farm I will sell at Public Auction on 


Regular Price $5.00 a year. 


The Louisville Times is the best afternoon 
Paper Printed Anywhere. 


Has the best corps of correspondents. 

Covers the Kentucky field perfectly. 

Co 'ers the general news field completely. 
Has the best and fullest market reports. 
Democratic in politics.‘but fair to everybody. 


TERMS:—All sums of $10 Cash in hand, sums over that amount a credit of 12 months will be given. 
Interest at thej rate ot 6 per cent. Bond and approved security required of purchaser before remov¬ 
ing property. 

S. M. CAMPBELL. Auctioneer. J. M. ELDER. 


Send Your Subscription 
Right Away 


The chains of destiny—why, they 
are nothing bud cobwebs! 


The loveliest thing about a woman 
is how she can appreciate your telling 
her bo. 


To this paper—not to The Louisville Times. 
This special low offer may be withdrawn at 
any time. SO GET IN NOW. This rate is 
good only for MAIL subscriptions, and we 
cannot accept orders for The LOUISVILLE 
TIMES where that paper has a regjlar agent 
who furnishes papers by the month. 


The candidate with the best cigars 
usually gets the offloe. 


Nobody ever baa his feelings hurt 
by being taken for a rich man when 
he isn’t 


Only in the day book of dreams is 
registered what each hour brings to 


We desire to sell our farm at Fred- 
ericktown, Ky., Washington county. 

FARM CONSISTS OF 

400 Acres 

175 Acres Fine Bottom Land, Bal¬ 
ance Upland With Plenty or 
Virgin Soil and Timber. 

All of the bottom land and most all of 
the upland grows fine tobacco. Im¬ 
provements are; Modern Brick of ten 
rooms, 3 good tenant houses, tobacco 
bam, stock bams, and all necessary 
buildings to each house. 

Will sell as a whole or in 3 or 4 parts, 
with improvements on each part Pos¬ 
session of two houses and one-half or 
more of the land can be given now, and 
all other contracts will be tamed oyer 
to purchasers. 

Call on or address 


Next to polishing up his own reputa¬ 
tion a man likes to spatter some other 
fellow's. 


Itfa mighty hard to strike a happy 
medium. »We who are not overdone 
are 1 "half, baked.!' 


One of the riskiest things about pro¬ 
posing to a girl is how she will prob¬ 
ably accept yon. 


•Two Papers for Lots Than tho Prieo of Ono, 

-SEND ALL ORDERS TO- 


haye died and worms have 
heijft. but (hat doesn't prove 
not. immortal. 


A girl will kiss an old man just to 
Imagine bow different it would be If 
he was yonng. 


Never say die! If life hands you a 
lemon adjust your rose-colored glasses 
and start to selling pink lemonade. 


The Sun, Springfield, Ky. 


If a man had as many wives as Sola 
mon he would wonder If some other 
one wouldn't have suited him better. 


The world's a stage and I am the 
star, so taken up with my own speech¬ 
es I haven't noticed yet everybody's 
asleep. 


Man can experiment with life In an 
Infinite variety of ways; he has to 
take death as he finds It.—New York 
Press. 


and shall try to train 
Editor when I call. 


myself to say Mr. 


A FEW WORDS 


Yours very tgwly,'' 

S. Jas. Moran, Jr. 


A dimple Is a submarine agent of 
desi met Ion that can blow sky high 
the defenses of both the army and 
the navy. 


Of Encouragement From Our 
Valley Hill Correspodnent. 
Thank You! 


Gusher May Be Utilized. 


Fat hens, being wretched layers, are 
always sold off by farmers. 


Loving people who are worthy of 
our affection Is sometimes as tire¬ 
some as eating certain food because 
it is good for us. 


IF YOU WANT THE BEST 


Ovid, Id his "Art of Love, 
"Keep ever slender and sup 
the fat have no success with 1 


^ w i discovered in Kentucky, that on the 
ey Hill, Ky., Jan. 30, 1909. Mr. prop^y Q f Geo. Buchanan, within 
Lee Smith. Springfield, Ky.— eight miles of this city, furnished the 
Friend:-Having noted the fact largest and longest flow of gas ever 
you have become editor and pro-. known in the State. 

„ . ., 0 1 . . I The well has been fired, either bv de- 

r of The Springfield Sun, I take I . .. . , 

. ; sign or accident on several occasions, 

pleasure in addressing you with at one tlme b 0rn j ng , continuously with 
it sincerity as your friend, and a flame reaching fifty feet in the air for 

during which time 
every known means was tnea to extin¬ 
guish the flames with no avaij. During 
a miniature flood. Green River, on 


In the arithmetic of life sorrow may 
subtract from our joya, but we should 
be thankful if our miseries are di¬ 
vided instead of multiplied. 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOB 

Prid« of WashingtM or 
Springfield's Choieo 

manufactured by 
J. W. JARBOE A CO. 


The Oentoo tribe enter their houses 
by a hole in the roof of a certain pre¬ 
scribed size, and they who grow too 
bulky to enter by this hoje are slain 
as useless and lazy. 


You can't tell anything about Ike 
language a man has In reserve un¬ 
til he has lo«t his last collar button 
and is trying to catch the next train. 


In England li was once the law to 
y ut 1 he fat to death—"Alle dronkittia, 
tatl gluttonis, and consumers of vital- 
lis more nor w^s necessary to the sus 
tenailon or mqn, were tane; and first 
commandlt to’ swelly their fouth of 
guhat drink they pleaslt, and inconti¬ 
nent theirafter was drounit In .ane 
fresche rever.” 


hope that success will crown your every ' eighteei 
effort. 

Having had considerable dealings 
vfith The San and its former editor. I 
have conceived a high personal regard 
and interest in its welfar**; and having 
known you while you were in charge of 
The Sun during Mr. Gore's absence, 
and after noting your earnest efforts m 
retaining its high standard of uneaualed 
news qualities as a county paper, 1 can 
rfot foresee anything to dim the future 
destiny of such a worthy paper. 

I feel that with the past progress 
and gradual upbuUding t’>at has blessed 
the efforts of The Sun’s editor and as¬ 
sistant, nothing but unalloyed success 
can be the outcome. 

Froip your worthy editorial in your 
last week’s issue it is evid^it that you 
realize your responsibility an editor ^ 
and will strive to attain that quality as 
such that comes only to those who 
strive for it, and in so doing will rank 
first in the field of Journalism. 

We are sorry that Mr, Gore has 9een 
fit to leave us, but we congratulate him 
fdr h» success while with us. and wish 
him success in the broad future. Yet 
we are glad, and very glad, that, in his 
research for a man to fill his place at 
"wielding the pen,” you were the lucky 
one. 

I feel that I can not say enough, in 
fact, I do not know t enough to say. 

Anyway. 1 am glad that your are to con¬ 
trol the future destinies of the county's 
most worthy publication, and hope that 
the peop’e of this county will be loyal 
to you and aid you in every possible 
way. It is their duty to uphold a paper 
•0 worthy the patronage 1 of a people as 
is The Sun, and I feel that they shall 

The people of Washington county are 
appreciative people, and should show 
their appreciation of your p*per. 

Wishing The Sun many year- of pros¬ 
perity 1 congratulate you, Mr. Smith, 


Highest market pnee paid for WHEAT 


QUAKER MU8ING8. 


The Lord also helps them that help 
others. 


and burst out of its banks, overflowing 
the well for many days. This eventual¬ 
ly extinguished the flames, and the well 
was plugged. 

During the long burning period the 
hissing of t 1 e gas and heat leaving the 
aperture could be heard for miles and 
it was impossible to get within fifty 
yards of the well, so intense was the 
heat and so strong the smell of gas. 

On another occasion the well was set 
on fire by a party of hunters, and three 
months' continuous efforts was neces¬ 
sary to extinguish the flames. 

This great flow of gas attracted local 
tal and a company was organized 
the boring tor oil. The gas well 
utilized for generating power to 
operate the drills when boring tor oil. 
But after boring less than five hundred 
feet down with little signs of oil, at 


rho is in love 
r no rival. 


THE 8AME, BUT DIFFERENT. 


Even when her sight Is perfect the 
freckled girl wears specks. 


Both Girls Had Liking ti 
the Ordinary. 


Be Out of A Safe Certain Home Remedy that is Sold 
j By All Drngffata 

A fret any doctor will verify te that 
iting." ven- 'constipated people suffer tnoet from dla- 
th the blue , ease - Regular bowel action la absolutely 
...... . . necessary to health People who are 

constipated either part or all of the time 
ilde 1,1 , !it must use something to make their bow- 
eck. | el* move. This should not be a vio- 

ln „ ^ lent purgative or a cathartic that merely 

” tears Its way through the bowels empty- 

nose, "ex lrr- them of waste matter for the time 
lulte rough ! h t leaving-them In a weakened state 
that prolongs the constipated condition. 
,, , Dr. Caldwell's Syrttp Pepsin Is an easy. 

1111. ao natural laxative that removes 

the waste matter and establishes regular, 
j daily movements without pain or gripe, 
bu '♦ Isn't Children and delicate women should 
never be given strong physic for It not 
around you J on i y weakens the bowels but the entire 
system. Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin 
t. 0 iak - serves as a tonic and an aid to dlgeatlon 
ns well as a laxative that Is certain hi Its 
tor or will- r .~„ rt upon the most obstinate old cases 
1 1 ' tuit yet safe and niea'aant for a baby. 

ri« e." j V lib the first few doses the IH effects 

led to turn ° f ' 'ustlpatkm, such as dyspensta. Indl- 
» .h-i y, gost.o:i, liver trouble, biliousness, flatu- 
r girl aim ; ency 8tomach> st< , k headache, bloat- 
subject. *d stomach, etc., qlnckly disappear It 
"I see you've brought your camera , Is a remedy that should be In every home 
ang," she. said. for every member of the family at some 

**Tn tho ..__ . .. time has need of a safe, sure laxative. 

u To ,hp . ,ru,h - confessed the 1 Mrs . j. c cooper. Chicago, m. writes: 
her. this lsn t a camera. It’s my “T use Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepaln for 
nehecn. I put It in a camera chbc myself and family. I keep it on hand 
■Mseuise It. Nearly everybody on a constantly, as I find tt to be a most pleaa- 
h.JT, ' w tk . 7 7 00 ® ant laxative and Is all you claim for It" 

ut has a lunch box. you know, and 1 , Sarah J. Houser, Eureka Springs. Ark.. 
inted to be —wi . 1 , Just a little differ- says: "I would have been dead had it 
it. 1 see. though, that you were not not been for Dr. Caldwells Syrup Pepsin. 

r.,d ,0 n.. tour “ »^7jssss: .■Ld'srsj? 

r aM triat M R. Zerkel. Troy, Ohto. considers It 

“This Isn't my luncheon. It's my the best known laxative for children, 
niera. I rut it <n a Dast< brnrd hm w * are glad to send a free sample to 

it would look-well, just a Httle dlf- 

rent. Nearly evc rb dy on a boat Syrup Co.. «J06 Caldwell Bldg . Montleello. 
rries a camera case, yon know." ID. All druggists sell tt at Mo and fl-M 

After which the meeting adjourned p * r botUe - 

ie dle - For sale by Tbs Red Cross Drug Btora. 


A fellow doesn't have to be an ath 
lete to jump at conclusions. 


A man may have a smoking Jacket 
without having cli ihea to bum. 


Long engagements demonstrate that 
keeping company is cheaper than 
keeping a wife. 


The saddest person at a wedding Is 
mother, aud the happiest is Little 
vVlllle. who knows which way the 
Wide and groom are preparing to 
-meak out of the house and bas his 
plans laid accordingly. 

ft ft ft 

"Gist afore Christ nas" dad can en¬ 
joy himself if be submits genially to 
bv lug robbed. All he has to do is to 
pay all the bills and smile Then he 
rati flick h*s ashes any old place and 
uso the best chair in the house for a 
foot rest. 


You can't always make the bead of 
the house believe! that two heads are 
better than one. 


Hlobbs—"The man who is always 
talking about his achievements might 
employ his time to a better advan¬ 
tage" Slobbs—"Yes; he might be 
talking about ours.” 


"A man deserves a great deal of 
credit for keeping his troubles to him¬ 
self," remarked the wise guy "Yes. 
especially when so many people want 
to borrow them." added the simple 
mug.—Philadelphia Press. 


1 K.-slalnod Injuries 
In a few .murs-thut 
Arapahoe <N»-b » PI- 


REFLECTIONS OF A BACHELOR. 


Keeping Open House. 

Everybody is welcome when w 
good; and we feel that way only 
(our digestive organs are working 
erly. Dr. King's New Life Pills 
late the action of stomach, live 


The most successful way to be a lu-'F 
Stic ia to write a love letter 


Job never ba 1 to endure having a 
poem read to him from tbe manu¬ 
script. 


It always seem# 
deuce in a man to 


the height of Impu- 
be smarter than we 
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Clubbing 

Rates 


At the LABEL on Your Paper 


And if it Indicates that you are in ARREARS Trty o make it Convenient to 


TWO CENTS PER SHINE 


Leading 

Magazines 

.-AND- 

Daily 

-and- 

Weekly 

Newspapers 


We would, like to be a little prosperous just at this time, and while Washington county is fairly yroaniny beneath her load of 
wealth, there is hardly an excuse for a single one of our readers to remain indebted to The Sun. 

One, Two or Three Dollars 

Is a small amount, and it will not tilconvenience a single one of our subscribers to pay his subscription arrears, but it inconven¬ 
iences The Sun to a very considerable extent to carry 


Twelve or Fourteen Hundred Dollars in Subscription Accounts 


it would mako us prosperous to a happy degroo to collect all of these “small amounts. 

Last year, when hard times fastened its clutches upon so many of us, 1 he Sun made little or no effort t 
tion accounts. We believed the farmers were in no condition jfinancially to meet even these small amounts, 
very sorely in need of funds with which to make the mare go, or. in words, with which to “pay tribute to th 
were contented to keep plodding along; believing that in the end ALL WOULD BE WELL. You now ha' 
you not pay - 


You 

MoneyI 


The White 


patter to the selections frokn the “Lit- 


never marry because I had fallen In 
love with a dear face in an iron hel 


diantly happy. 

"Wasn’t It. oh. wasn't It Just too 
glorious!” I cried, excitedly. 

"You look as if you’d enjoyed it.” 
and he surveyed me carefully. “But 
come—or we sha n’t find any nice 
cozy corner left.” 

“Cozy corners—I hate the word 
cozy-corner; it’s so suburban.” 1 an 
nounced. rebelliously. 

"Shall we go outside, then?” he 
said, gayly. humoring my caprice. 

I was pleased wi:h the idea. The 
house seemed so cramped—the world 
outside so big and protecting. 

We wandered up and down the nut 
, walk, and we continued to chatter and 
laugh. 

He was an awfully nice man, and 
I liked him. There was no sentimental 
nonsense about him. 

But the time flew (time always la 
selflHh, with no consideration for oth¬ 
er people's wishes) and the band 
struck up the last dance. 

My White Knight looked down on 
me with his twinkle. I didn’t want to 
say good-by; I Just wanted to scream. 

It was over! 

"Good-by. little peasant.” and he 
patted my hand softly, like—well, like 
a really nice man can pat It. 

”1 do hope you'll come and see iff 
sometimes.” I pleaded, grasping at the 
last straw, and my mind went gallop¬ 
ing on as I spoke. 

Would he propose to me—what 
would the family say—should 1 have 
a half-hoop of diamonds for an en¬ 
gagement ring? I felt that Indeed I 
could be happy with him. It’s not the 
least good anybody looking horrified 
and saying: ’’How could she'" for It’s 
exactly What every girl does when 
she meets a favored man, only she 
Isn’t honest enough to own to It. 

He went on patting my hand. I 
wonder what the fascination Is about 
it; there certainly is one. 

“Of course, I’ll come and see you." 

Kitty was coming toward us. 

My spirits rose. The White Knight 
was adorable. 

He paused. He didn't sigh. Just 
paused, then he added quickly: "May 
I bring my wife and boy with me? I 
should like you to know Harry, he’s 
such a Jolly little chap.” 

The moon whirled-round. His eyes 
were upon me, they twinkled through 
bis helmet. 

’ I’ll never trust twinkling eyes again 
'I pulled myself together with an ef¬ 
fort. 

“That will be nice” I said with a 
radiant smile. “I simply dote on chil¬ 
dren.” , l 

Just a formal good-by. a convention¬ 
al handshake, and he was gone. 

Kitty followed me up to my bed¬ 
room, and remained gossiping over 
the fire. People always have a knack 
of staying when you least want them. 

I yawned five times in succession; 
at last she took the hint and went. 

’’It’s what I said before,” I mut¬ 
tered to myself, as I pulled down my 
hair. "Life's Jnst made up qf Inci¬ 
dents and humbug. He wa* pretend- I 
ing—a humbug, and that was Just an 
incident." 

I didn’t go about declaring I should 1 


Taylor County. 


tie Miehus." 

“Allow me to Introduce you to my 
niece. Miss Brown, Mr. Gordon Hes- 
pe-. the While Knight." 

1 lu.iivu round quickly to find that 
Aunt Helena was introducing me to 
womebody in armor. 

I hate being introdpeed; I never 
know what to say. 

“Are you a medieval knight?” I 
said, by way of opening up hostilities. 

“No,” he answered, as he Initialed 
my card. In two or three places, by 
the way. “I am nothing so romantic. 
I am simply Alice's White Knight.” 

I gave a start. “How—how on earth 
did you know that my name was 
Alice?" 1 cried, without a moment’s 
thought. And then I blushed—not a 
sweet, soft, delicate pink, but a real 
fiery red, for I 'realized in a second 
what a dreadful faux-pas 1 had made. 
But the White Knight was real nice. 

“Come,” he said, with a laugh, "that 
was capital. Don't pretend it was a 
i slip , though.” ’ 

[ “It would be a pity to waste this 
waits, wouldn’t It?" and he whirled 
me off without waiting for my con¬ 
sent. "I am quite as willing to be the 
’New Alice's Knight,’ ” he explained, 
"as to be that of her of Garrolllon 
fame.” * 

I did enjoy that dance. Round and 
round he went He danced divinely. 
I didn’t feel the least bit shy or 
tongue-tied. I chatted away gayly. 

A faux-pas nearly always leads to 
Intimacy. R seems to break up the 
ice In one huge smite, instead of 
through a lot of tiny hits. 

I Every moment I felt that I was 
growing madder and madder, the 


CLUBBING RATES 

—WITH— 

LOUISVILLt DAILIES. 


Knight 


I never pretended, and I Jolly well 
mean to marry some day when a sec¬ 
ond knight rides up unencumbered 
with a wife and son. Life went on the 
same, and his image faded away. It 
was only Just an incident, after all! 


Sentinel; Mr. Charles R. Hoskins, 
one of our best citizens, dietf last Sat¬ 
urday afternoon, at his home in this 
I city, after a serious illness of about five 
weeks, although he had been in declin¬ 
ing health for the past four years. 
While the summons had been expected 
for some weeks, still all his friends had 
hopes as long as there was a spark of 
life. The funeral service was held at 
the Baptist church Monday morning at 
10 o’clock, in the presence of a large 
gathering of relatives and friends, and i 
the interment at Brookside Cemetery. 
Rev. J. S. Gatton, the beloved pastor i 
of the deceased, preached the funeral 
sermon, and spoke feelingly of him. 


By Gordon James. 


The Sun and The Louisville 

Times one year.„..|3 60 

The Sun and the Daily Courier- 
Journal (except Sunday) „.. 6 40 

Same including Sunday.. 8 20 

The Sun and the daily Courier- 
Journal any three days in 

the week. 3 7g 

The Sun one year and the daily 
Courier-Journal any three 
days in the week, six 

months._ 2 30 

The Sun and the Sunday Cour¬ 
ier-Journal one year-. 2 80 

The Sun and the Louisville daily 

Herald one year. 3 62 

The Sun and the Louisville Evening 
Post one vear. 4 tf) 


( (Copyright, by Bobbs-MerrUl Co.) 

There's a strange fascination 'about 
meditation. I can sit for hours and 
hours looking Into nothing, just think¬ 
ing, thinking, and thinking. Think¬ 
ing about the "might have beens" of 
the past and picturing the “come what 
mays" of the future, That'B why I’m 
called funny, I suppose. I don’t mean 
to say that I’m a wit—oh, no! Per¬ 
haps I should have explained what I 
was better had I termed myself pe¬ 
culiar, for that's what my relations call 
me—anyway, the disagreeable ones. 

' 1 suppose I am peculiar, for 1 have 
no regard for conventionalities. I am 
not pessimistic, really, for I love life. 
It is so amusing, so entertaining, it Is 
one big speclation. One never knows 
what is going to happen next. Sor¬ 
row chases Joy, and Joy chases sor¬ 
row* -now one, now the other wins the 
race. And when one comes to think 
of it, what is life composed of? Why. 
It is all made up of “little bits of noth¬ 
ings." Just incidents, tiny incidents, 
treading one on the other, and these 
form existence. 

It's nice, but it is full of sham and 
humbug all the same. Nine out of 
every ten persons you meet are pre¬ 
tending. Pretending to grieve when 
a relation they don’t care a brass far¬ 
thing about goes off to Kingdom 
Come; pretending to be rich when 
they're not; pretending to be blue- 
blooded when it’s nothing but bright 
crimson which runs through their 
veins. It's perfectly sickening, but— 
If I go on thinking any longer I shall 
never be dressed. Already I can hear 
the band commencing to tune up and 
the elite will be arriving in a few mo¬ 
ments, for Aunt Helena Is giving a 
fancy-dress ball. I am her goddaugh¬ 
ter. and ahe insisted that I should go 
to her for It. 

How few godparents are so thought¬ 
ful! Godparents join the raqk of hum¬ 
bugs; In fact,.I am sure they march in 
the very first company. 

There's some one rustling down the 
passage. I can hear them. It must 
be Kitty. 

“Alice, Alice!” That’s Kitty’s voice; 
I'd know it anywhere. 

“Alice, are you dressed? May I 
come Id?” 

’’Certainly,” I answered, though I 
really need not have troubled, for she 
was already half In. 

"Aren’t you coming down?” she 
cried excitedly. "Ever so many peo¬ 
ple have arrived. The Lucas Joneses 
and the Bromleys, the— But, oh! what 
a perfect dear you look!" And she sur¬ 
veyed my Norwegian peasant costume 
with an approving eye. 

The house was Illuminated with Jap¬ 
anese lanterns and the band was play¬ 
ing, just some sweet Introductory 
music, but it went to my head. Mu¬ 
sic jlwaysdoes^ My heart went pitter 


l As a great Commoner in whoseourity 
of purpose men of all parties haVe ab¬ 
solute confidence, William J. Bryan has 
a great opportunity to render service 
to his fellows. That he will grasp this 
1 opportunity no one will doubt. He will 
do it from the lecture platform; he will 
d j it in newspaper interviews; but best 
| of'all he will do it through his own pub- 
i lication—The Commoner—a paper that 
is now steadily forging to the front be¬ 
cause through its columns the American 
people may continually keep in touch 
with Mr. Bryan's opinion upon public 
questions and with his efforts for the 
public welfare. 

Mr. Bryan announces that he has 
again assumed editorial charge ot The 
j Commoner and that he will give active, 
personal attention to the editorial de- 
i partment. 

Men of all political parties have a 
deep and abiding interest in the fight J 
which Mr. Bryan is to wage th'ough , 
the columns of The Commoner. It is a 
fight for the public welfare; a fight 
against the encroachment by special in¬ 
terests upqn the public interest; a fight 
for the protection of the men who, ip 
professional office, on the farm, in 
counting room or in workshop give hon¬ 
est toil for their livelihood. It is a fight 
to preserve popular government as the 
fathers foupded it. 

In the initial number of The Com¬ 
moner printed in 1901 Mr. Bryan said: 

“The Commoner will he satisfied if. by poison was the cause of their illness, 
fidelity to the people, it proves its right j 
to the name which has been chosen.” j 

The Commoner has proved its right to j Robin Burrees, for killing John Hei 
the name and because it is giving this j Williams last summer, and Mike Hu 
proof in abundance The Commoner de- both colored, were escorted to the p 
serves the support of the American itentiary, at Frankfort last Fridi 
people. * j Burress goes for seven years, and Hi 

Feeling that a wider drculatien of. for one year. It is to be hoped tl 
The Commoner in our section will ma- • neither will ever return again, and 
terially advance the Democratic cause, case of a “push” we could (pare a f 
and that a large per cent of our read- more juat like those forwarded li 
ers, as well as others who should be week, 
regular readers ot our paper, will take 1 — 

pleasure in helping to increase The A 11 -1 Every 

Commoner '8 influence in this communi- /\U LU 0 IlCWS thing th 
ty, we have made special arrangements hep per 

with Mr. Bryan whereby we can fur- fo toe home to Wn; th e births, ma 
msh The Commoner and The Sun at the, deaths, the social affair 

exceptionally low rate of |1.50 for one | toe CO mingS and goings of the pe', 

y T -S“ 8 pec, f‘ r8t ® hold8 ? 00 ? J ,0r | pie—your neighbors; the notes . 
a limited time only. Orders should be th . ftnhnolll - nd chnrrhM . 


Property. 

The last thing we need to be anx¬ 
ious about is property. It always has 
friends or the means of making them. 
If riches have wings to fly away from 
their owners, they have wings also to 
escape danger.—Tom Lowell's Address 
on “Democracy.” 


Weak 

Heart Action 

There are certain nerves 
that control the action 
of the heart. When they; 
become weak, the heart 
action is impaired. Short 
breath, pain around heart, 
choking sensation, palpi¬ 
tation, fluttering, feeble 
or rapid pulse, and other 
distressing symptoms fol¬ 
low. Dr. Miles Heart Cure 
is a medicine especially 
adapted to the needs of 
these nerves and the mus¬ 
cular structure of the 
heart itself. It is a 
strengthening tonic that 
brings speedy relief. 


“I Am 8lmpty Alice’s White Knight." 

llghte. the music, and—and the White 
Knight, It was all a dream! 

I am laying my ln:>iost soul bare. 
Never, never In my life have I felt so 
wildly hilarious as on the night ol 
Aunt Helena's fancy dress ball. 

Bang, bang, bang’, ’ihe dance was 
ended. 1 paused breathless but ra¬ 
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BOOKER. 


SPARROW. 
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Pearl, spent last Wednesday with her 
daughter, Mrs. Ida Mcilvoy. 

Dr. J. N. Shehan, wife and little son. 
Theodore, spent Sunday afternoon with 
Mr. D. H. Houston and family. 

Begley—Horan. 


/ dMiss Mattye Begley and Mr. John 
Horan were married to-day iWednes- 
day) in Lebanon. Miss Begley is a pop- 

v .-—-——-- — - ular school teacher, and has many 

SUBSCRIPTION, - - ONE DOLLAR, friends and admirers in Washington 


BIRD GUIDES LOST 
CHILD TD HOME 


(In Advance.) 

H. L SMITH. Editor and Publisher. 


county. Mr. Horan is a progressive 
farmer of Marion county. Shortly af¬ 
ter the ceremony the bridal couple left 


SONGSTER LIVED IN GIRL’S BACK 
YARD AND, SEEING HER 
DAILY, KNEW HER. 

STORY IS FROM MISSOURI 


titered at the poetoffipe at Springfield , for Louisville to spend a few days. 
Ky.. for transmission through the f 

mails as second-class matter. 1 A Serious Charge. 


TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 


Miss Maggie Montgomery, who has 
been visiting friends at Hillsboro, has 
returned to her home at this place. 

Mrs. Kate Wakefield and Mre. Ora 
Cnime spent hat Tuesday with Mrs. 
Bdward Goat ley, of near Valley Hill. 

Mias Hallie Houston is visiting her 
ancle, Mr. Hugh Stiles and family, of 
Danville. 

Mrs. Ham Pile, of Moo res vi lie, Mrs. 
J. M. Montgomery and little daughter, 
Mary Ellen, and Mr. and Mrs. Edward 
Pile and little daughter, Catharine , 1 
spent last Sunday at the home of Mr. | 
end Mrs. Louis Kirach, of Nelson coun¬ 
ty. 

Misses Zora and Judith Montgomery, 1 
of this place, were at Hillsboro last 

Thursday. 

Mrs. Ora Crume spent last Wednes¬ 
day with her aunt, Mrs. Kate Shew- 

maker. 

Mias Maggie May Wycoff, of Spring- 
field. is visiting her cousins, the Misses 
Arnold. 

Mr. Ike Wright and family, of Bloom¬ 
field, spent last Thursday with Mrs. 
Kate Shewmaker. 

Mrs. Shannon Cloyd, of Harrodsburg, 
■pent a few days last week with her 1 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. E. E. Wakefield. 

Mrs. Jennie Barlow, of Springfield, 
spent Saturday and Sunday with her 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Pete Shehan. 

Mrs. B. F. Settles has returned home 
after spending several days with her 
daughter, Mrs. LyiMsay Dodson, of 
near Stringtown. 

Mrs. Ham Shewmaker and daughter, 
Beatrice, and Miss Ella Merritt, of 
Bloomfield, spent last Monday with 
Mrs. Kate Shewmaker. 

Mrs. Ham Pile, of Mooresville, was 
in our town one day last week. 

Mrs. Tom Dugan and daughter. Miss 


Lebanon Enterprise: John and Eli 
Shaheen, aged about 25 and 20, re¬ 
spectively, were arrested Tuesday, the 
former at Gravel Switch and the young¬ 
er one in Loutsville, on warrants charg¬ 
ing them with appropriating goods not 
their own to their own use. They are 
cousins of Geo. Shaheen, the merchant 
at Gravel Switch, who is now on a visit 
to his old home in Italy. When Mr. 
Shaheen left for the old country the 
latter part of September he left the 
young men in charge of his store, which 
apparently was prospering. Ibis said 
that he also left in a local bank $1,000. 
tor the conduct pf the business during 
his absence. A few days ago when two 
suits aggregating $1,000, due on ac¬ 
counts, were filed, it is claimed the 
young men closed out the at nek of goods 
at ridiculously low prices, and that the 
younger one drew the $1,000 from bank 
and left the community. Their action, 
it is said, was for the purpose of de¬ 
feating the claims of the creditors. Eli 
when arrested in Louisville, was carry¬ 
ing a concealed deadly weapon, and has 
not as yet been brought here. The 
grand jury baa the matter under inves¬ 
tigation. _ 


Inspired by Fairy Tale Told by Her 

Teacher, Eloise Preiss Follows 
Mocking Bird Until 8he Cams 
to Familiar 8treet. 

Clayton, Mo.—Clayton Is stHl mar¬ 
veling over the queer story tsld by 
seven-year-old Eloise Preiss, who says 
that a mocking bird guided her to 
her home after she was lost on her 
way from school. 

A fairy story that had been related 
by her teacher. Miss William*, caused 
her te follow the bird after & sort of 
inspiration told her that Bhe had seen 
It often near her home. 

Eloise is the daughter of Mrs. 
Louisa Preiss and Is considered one of 
the brightest pupils at the -Clayton 
public school. Her home Is on Central 
avenue, four blocks west of the bchool 
and one block north of St. Ferdinand 
avenue, the street which leads direct 
from the school to her home. 

“At three o'clock Friday afternoon 
I left the school,” she sshd to a re¬ 
porter. “I walked west on St. Fer¬ 
dinand avenue until I came to the 
Hanley road. I was thinking about 
something onr teacher had told us 
and I turned Into the Hanley road. 

“I walked about a half a mile before 
I knew 1 was lost. It was getting dark 
and I didn't know what to dp: All of 
• a sudden I saw a bird that was flying 
round and round right over my head. . 
I remembered that Miss Williams read 
us a fairy story a few days ago. 

“It said that when a little girl was 
lost she could find her way home if 
she would follow a bee or a bird. 

“The mocking bird kept flying 
around and It came so close to me 
that it almost touched me. It seemed 

fetelst 


Special Sale! 


Table Linens, Napkins, Towels, Center Pieces, Dresser Scarfs, 
Embroidery Linens, Costume and Waist Linens, 
Sheeting and Pillow Linen. 

NEW WHITE GOODS, LACES AND EMBROIDERIES 
BEAUTIFUL LINE OE DRESS GINGHAMS 


-JUST RECEIVED A NEW LOT OF- 


The Royal Worchester Corsets to Fit any Figure 


If you wear this Corset once you will have no other make. Let us show you. 

Attractive showing of MUSLIN UNDERWEAR. Bargains in White Bed Quilts. Ready- 
Made Sheets and Pillow Cases. Low prices on silk and satine Petticoats, Kimonas and 
Wrappers. Full stock Sheetings, Tickings, Bleached Cottons and Long Cloths. 

Few Ladies’ Tailored Suits at One-Half Price. 

Robertson-ClaybrooKe Co. 

SPRIMIFIELD, ■ incorporated . KENTUCKY. 


"Do professional humorists eVe» 1 
laugh at other people’s Jokes?” 

“No. They never admit that other ! 
people can make Joke*.”—New York 
American. 


A New Firm 


% We have purchased the Hardware and Plumbing 

r business from Shultz & Riedel and will continue 
the business in the ol^ stand on Main street. 
We most earnestly solicit the business and ask 
for a continuance of the old firm's business. 
We assure all that our prices will be reasonable, and 
that we will make every effort to please the trade. When 
you need plumbing call upon us; we will be prepared to 
do this class of work in a satisfactory wav, and will 
guarantee satisfaction in all cases. We shall employ 
none but first-class workipen, therefore, the trade may 
expect first-class work. 


Our Hardware and Stove 
...Department ■■■ 


Will be kept up to its present high standard, and we 
will always be prepared to give the people satisfaction 
in these lines. Our line of stoves and hardware will be 
added to weekly, and you will find just what you want 
in our store, at prices that will be satisfactory. 

You are cordially invited to call upon us. 


Very Respectfully, 


O. D. HATCHETT 


S. J. ANDERSON 


Hatchett&Anderson 


Springfield, 


Kentucky. 
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The Bird Flew Round and Round Her 
Head. 

to me that It said: ‘Come with me. 
come with me.’ 

“When It flew right in front of me 
I could see that It was a bird that I 
saw every day In our yard. It always 
sits In a tree there and sings when L 
go to school and when I come home. 
It seems like It tells me good-by and 
! waits for me to come back. 

"It flew back along the road and I 
turned around and followed 1L At 
first It flew very fast and I had to run 
to keep up with 1L When I was so 
tired I couldn’t run any more I saw 
the bird look back at me. Then it 
flew so slowly that I could walk and 
keep up with It. 

“I followed It until I came to Curve 
seven on the street car line. That's 
right on Central avenue, and when, I 
got there I knew where I was. 

“The bird seemed to see that I 
knew the way. It flew around over 
my head and went back. This mom 
ing It was on the tree In our yard, and 
It sang when It saw me.” 

The Mttle girl seemed filled with 
awe as she told her story. 

“It is true.’’ said her mother, “that 
she did not return home until 5:30 
yesterday evening. I was greatly 
worried about her. There has been a 
mocking bird around here all season, 
and Eloise Is sure that It guided her 
home. She never told a remarkable 
story like this before.” 

Rare Disease Flays Girl. 

Winchester. Va.—Geneva Reynolds. 
• a ten-year-old girl living near Middle^ 
town, this county, Is so critically III 
from one of the rarest diseases known 
to medical science that little hope of 
her recovery Is held out. She Is suf 
fering from ichthoyesls, commonly 
known as “fish akin” disease. In the 
past six weeks the entire skin ha.<- 
scaled off her body six times 

On several occasions the skin cover 
Ing the lower part of her body, to¬ 
gether with the soles of her feet, has 
fallen off and physicians have taken 
a quart of scales from her bed in 24 
hours, a new layer of scales forming 
as fast as one drops off. 

The child also has lost all of her 
hair. She has a ravenous appetite and 
apparently cannot get enough to eat 
Attending physicians say that the db» 
ease la somewhat similar to leprosy 
but is worse than that malady In the 
rapidity with which it works. 


BY THE GENTLE CYNIC. I 

Blushes are also only skin deep. 

The proof of success Is In the abll- 1 
Ity to hold on to It. 

Stretching the Imagination won't , 
make both ends meet. 

Any woman will look before she 
leaps, provided there is a mirror 
handy. 

Being In the right place at the right 
time isn’t always a matter of accident. , 

The trusts, at any rate, will never , 
be able to control the supply of sun¬ 
shine. 

Honest toll may be ennobling, but It 
doesn't always succeed In paying off 1 
the mortgage. 

.If yoq would have the world take ] 
you at your own valuation, don’t give 
yourself away. . 

A Brooklyn Inventor named Sharps 1 
has Invented a baby carriage that 
■huti up. If he could only invent a 
baby that would shut up there might ! 
be some sense In It. 

ANDREW CARNEGIE ON WEALTH. 

It Is a low and vulgar ambition to 
amass money. 1 

There can be no hereditary arlatoc- < 
racy of wealth. 

Wealth Is dispersive where unbut¬ 
tressed by special laws. 

To keep a fortune Is scarcely less 
difficult thkn to acquire it. 

We must all learn the great truth 
that only competence la desirable. 

We may safely trust those who have , 
not made the money to prove adepts 
In squandering It. 

Wealth confers no fame. Nor are ! 
the memories of millionaires as a 
class fondly cherished. 

Where wealth Is left free a* a rule 
It passes In three generations, from' 
shirt sleeves to shirt sleeves. 

Gigantic fortunes in the nature of 
things must be fewer and harder to 
build up In the. future than in the ■ 
oast.—From an Interview. 


People have been very busy moving 
in this vicinity. 

Mr. Ham Pile was in Bardstown 
Tuesday getting ‘umber for his new 
dwelling house on the Truax farm. 

Emmett Settle sold the Barlow farm 
to Jim Oder, of Booker; price $1,750. 

Love Settles and Loyd Yates are at 
Tatham Springs this week. 

Misses Lillie Pile and Susie JBoblitt 
yisited Mr. Emmett Settle Tuesday 
night. 

Mr. Emmett Settle and wife were in 
Springfield Monday on business. 

Miss Mallie Hines has entered school 
at Bowling Green. 

Mr. Edd Sweeney has gotten a new 
engine and gone to sawing on T. J. 
Settle’s farm. 

Mr. Emmett Settle has bought a 
horse from Otis Settle; price unknown. 

Mr. Jeff Goatley, of Valley Hill, yis¬ 
ited’ his aunt. Mrs. J. T. Settle Satur¬ 
day night 

Mr. Arthur Eddleman and George 
Moul, of Mooresville. are cutting saw 
logs on Mr. Oder’s place. 

Mr. Henry Offutt and wife were in 
Springfield Monday, 

Mrs. Emmett Settle and sister, Lil¬ 
lie, spent one day last week with their 
sister, Mrs. Nora Boblitt, at ML Zion. 

Mr. Charlie Butler and Joaie Settle, 
of Booker, spent Saturday night with 
Mrs. Otis Settle, of Maud. 

Don’t forget prayer meeting at New 
Hope every Sunday night at 7 o’clock. 

Mr. and Mrs. Edd Pile and daughter, 
Catherine, spent Sunday with Mrs. 
Pile’s father in Nelson iounty. 

Mr. Ben Pile spent Monday with Mr. 
Ham Pile, of Mooresville. 

Mrs. T. Hardin is on the sick list. 

Miss Nancy Ellis, of Woodlawn. is 
visiting her sister. Mrs. T. Hardin. 

We have had some of the coldest 
weather ever known in this county for 
some time. 

Mr. Emmett Settle was in Maud 
Monday on business. 


Prof. A. W. Wash closed his school 
j at this place last Week, 
j Will Jenkins sold to R. N. Vowels a 
tract of land containing 10 acres for 
| $690. 

Jas. Morris nought of Wm Murphy 
a tract of land containing 20 acres for 
$450. 

W. R. Moore spent last week in Lou¬ 
isville on business. 

J. B. Martin Slid W. C. C&inmack 
were at Chaplin one day last week 00 
business. 

Miss Jappa Barnett was at Bloomfield 
one day last week. 

Mrs. E. V. Martin is on the sick list. 

Mrs. Mary EL Hahn spent last week 
with her daughter, Mrs. Thurm Sar- 
gracy, at Bloomfield. 

Mrs. R. H. Hahn, who has been seri¬ 
ously ill for some time, is not expected 
to live but a short time, 

On last Wedne day Mr Roeco Colvin 
and Miss Minnie Wagoner drove to the 
residence of Rev. J. A. Sims, where 
they were united in the holy bonds of 
matrimony. May theirs be a long and 
happy life. 

It seems tnat moving is the order of 
the day. Most everyone has changed 
locations and some of them twice. 

Born, to the wife of J R Leathern 
Jan. 26, a boy. 

Neighborhood Favorite 

Mrs. E. D. Charles, of Harbor. Me , 
speaking of Electric Bitters, say ‘It 
ia a neighborhood favorite here with 
us.” It deserves to be a favorite every¬ 
where. It gives quick relief in dyspep¬ 
sia. liver complaint, kidney derange¬ 
ment, malnutrition, nervousness, weak¬ 
ness and genera] debility. Its action on 
the blood, as a thorough purifier makes 
it especially useful as a spring medi¬ 
cine. This grand alterative tonic is sold 
under guarantee at Haydon A Robert¬ 
son’s drug store. 50c. 


Sun and Times, $3.50. 


Printers Ink 

B When used on good presses and 
neatly displayed type for vour station¬ 
ery it valuable. We have every 
facility for doing the best of job 
work, at a minimum price. 


fcoU>MEtJ 


SEEDS 


’ GOLD MEDAL FIELD SEEDS 

THE SURE-GROWING KIND 

Are a safe proposition for us because we can buy them 
under a guarantee that any shipment found to be unsatis¬ 
factory can be returned at the shipper's expense. 

That means no chance of oar having poor seeda in stock 
Doesn't that make GOLD MEDAL SEEtiS a pretty good 
proposition for you) 

ii. M. Trent, Willisburg, Ky. 
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Our Annual Clearance Sale 

Beginning Wednesday, Feb . 3, and Continuing Through Saturday 

Of White Goods, Embroideries, Val Laces, Table Linens, Napkins, Towels, Crashes, Curtain Swisses, Lace 

Curtains, Shirt Waists and many other articles. 

These articles will be sold for Cash strictly. Any of them for less than cost. When charged will be at regular prices. 

You will find Greatly Reduced Prices in all Departments during this sate for Cash 

If you need a Cloak or a Fur don’t fail to get our prices. Will save you money. 


Grundy & Mclntire, 


Springfield 


Dr. 8. T. Burton 

RESIDENT DENTIST. 

Teeth Extracted with¬ 
out Pain. 

CROWN WORK A SPECIALTY. 

All Dental Work Strictly First- 
class. Springfield.-Ky. 

Office In Hagon Block, up stain. 


Six of the leading presidents and 
their wives will be represented in cos¬ 
tume at the Lincoln and Washington 
birthday party given at the home of 
Mr. Sam Shewmaker, of Mackville, un¬ 
der the auspices of the Ladies of the 
Christian church, at that place, Feb. 
12. Supper, 25c. Everybody cordially 
invited to attend. 


Local News Notes. 


For Sale.— I have for sale at all 
times Buggies, Wagons and American 
Field Fence. A. C. Kimball, 

Springfield. Ky. 


L. A. Burns and Elmer Yankey, 
Springfield, have for sale 50 tons of 
Timothy and 60 tons of Clover Hay. 


Sell your Hides and Furs to Grin- 
stead. He pays highest prices. Jones 
old stand. 


Mr. Theo. Campbell and family are 
moving into the house of Mrs. J. Y. 
Mayes on High street recently vacated 
by Mr. J. R. Gore. 


The little three-year-old son of Mr. 
and Mrs. R. A. Wheatley died last Sat¬ 
urday morning at one o’clock. Pneu¬ 
monia was the cause of the child’s 
death. The remains were interred in 
St. Rose cemetery Sunday morning. 


Auctioneer S. M. Camp tell reports 
Lebanon county court day sales as fol¬ 
lows: Twelve 2-year-old steers, $32.60 
a head; ten yearling steers, $30 a head; 
7 yearling steers, $22 a head; 1 cow and 
calf $49; 1 milk cow $24.50. Horses 
ranging from $60 to $125, and mules 
.from $60 to $200. On account of bad 
weather only a small crowd was in 
town. 


We do not feel that this issue of The 
Sun would he complete unless we let 
our readers know what is going on in 
our home town in the line of amuse- 
ment. The Opera House is open every 
night for those who wish to pass off 
these long and tiresome evenings. The 
moving pictures, illustrated songs and 
vaudeville specialties are to be enjoyed 
by all who see them. G. H. Ward, stage 
manager, is improving his amusing 
stunts each week. No one should miss 
the grand performances given here as 
you can have more than an hour's fun 
all for the small sum of 6 and 10 cents. 


Notice. —On February 20 our fourth 
annual Combination Horse Sale will 
take place at Boblitt & Bishop’s Main 
street livery stable m Springfield. Get 
vour horses ready; we will have some 
goid buyers here for all classes of 
horses. 


Mr. E. C. Cox. who for the past few 
yean, has been engaged in the grocery 
business at this place, made an assign¬ 
ment yesterday for the benefit of his 
crediton. Mr. L. A. Bums was named 
as assignee. It is thought that the 
assets will about equal the liabilities. 


Mr. C. H. Mclntire and family have 
moved into the house ot Mrs. J. Y. 
Mayes on Main Cross street formerly 
occupied by Mr. W. P. Shehan. Mr. 
Mclntire recently sold his property to J 
the Trustees of the Baptist church, who 
will erect a handsome new church. 


which takes lots of wood and a great 
deal of time and labor to prepare it and 
pile it on the bed. However, at any 
cost it should be burned thoroughly, 
for weeds on the plant bed are almost 
as troublesome a pest as any we have 
to the crop. Even if the bed has to be 
weeded only on,.e, this will retard the 
growth enough to make the plants a 
week or ten days later, and often de¬ 
lays the transplanting until it is impos¬ 
sible to get a good stand, thereby caus¬ 
ing a heavy loss in weight per acre, be¬ 
sides the crop being later will not be as 
good quality as if earlier, nor worth 
near so much. Therefore a late and 
inferior crop of tobacco can nearly al¬ 
ways be traced to neglect in the prepa¬ 
ration of the plant-bed. So see to it 
that this part of the work is well done, 
by getting a Tobacco Plant-Bed Fur¬ 
nace to do it with. 


W. V. STALLARD, D. D. S. 

SPRINGFIELD, KY. PHONE 72 

TEETH 
EXTRACTED 

WITHOUT 

Pain o r Panpr 



All Work Done in this office is first¬ 
'll' ” Wl R Clam in every respect and 
just as advertised. (GUARANTEED) 
|^_Over McElroy A Shader s Groce ry~W1 
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I Personal Notes, f 


Beginning the Tobacco Crop. 


Farmers Home Journal: The success 
of any business depends upon the foun¬ 
dation on which it is built. This could | 
be applied to nothing better than the' 
growing of a crop of tobacco. The lay¬ 
ing of the foundation of one crop Bhould 
hegin with the preceding crop, that is, 
in the selecting the seed. This should 
be given Rpecial attention, and should 
by all means be recleaned by blowing 
out the trash and light seed, before 
so wing. 

In the preparation of the plant-bed, 
some prefer to bum in the fall when 
the ground is dry so that it will not re¬ 
quire as much material, and this may 
be best for those who still bum with 
open fires, by piling brush and covering 
this thickly with wood. But this method 
is being rapidly discarded and farmers 
are already beginning to see the end of 
their wood supply and are using more 
modem methods for burning, which 
does away entirely with this waste of 
wood and a great deal of the labor. 
They also find that they can bum beds 
when the ground is wet or a little 
frozen which enables them to do other 


The dissolution sale of Mudd Bros., 
held at their farm about three miles 
below town Tuesday was quite a sue- j work when the ground is dry, and that 
cess; a very large crowd on hand, and the bed is burned more even, producing 
everything 6old well. Cattle, homes plants regular in growth which will 
and mules bringing good prices, one transplant more to the square yard, 
team of 4 year-old work mules bringing How hard to burn is a question often 
$325. Yearling mules brought from *60 ! asked? The dirt should be burned hara 
to $90. Fourteen homes and marcs ' enough to thoroughly destroy all weed 
were sold, ranging in pnee from $50 to seeds at least two inches deep. It 
$145 per head. A large lot ot imple-1 takes pretty hard burning to do this, 
ments and farm machinery was sold af j but very little material will do it, un¬ 
fair prices. less one has to bum with open fires. 


VALLEY HILL. 

Mrs. Walter Seay, of Nelson county, 
was the guest of Mm. J. E. Goatley 
Monday. 

Mm. W. F. Moran and Mrs. M. Reed 
visited Mm. J. B. Williams, who is 
very ill at the home of her mother. 
Mm. Eliza Mitchell, near Hardesty, on 
Wednesday. 

Mm. Chas. Lewis, of Litsey, visited 
friends in this section Wednesday. 

Mr. W. F. Moran purchased some 
shoats of Frank Elery at $4.50 per 
head. 

W. R. Moran, of Springfield, visited 
relatives here from Friday until Mon¬ 
day. 

Jeff Goatley left Monday for Kansas, 
where he expects to locate permanent¬ 
ly. Ab yet his home is indefinite. 

Mr. and Mm. M. Reed spent Sunday 
with Mr. and Mm. Benedict Janes, 
near here. 

Edward Goatley and family visited at 
Elm Hill Sunday. 

Mrs. Palmer Goatley recently pur¬ 
chased a nice road home and a buggy 
from her son, who has left this place 
for Kansas. 

Frank Elery haB removed from the 
farm of Carroll Kelly to the farm of 
W. F. Moran, where he will raise a 
crop this year, i 

H. H. Tatum is erecting a house at 
this place for a Mr. Phillips, who will 
take charge of the depot. 

The recenl cold’ spell has rendered 
news items almost obsolete. 

We notice that our friend, O. D. 
Hatchett, has entered the hardware 
business in Springfield, and we hope 
that success will crown his business ef¬ 
forts. 


• Visitors In and Out of Town.—A O 

® Round Up of the Week's • 

O Personal News. • 

• O 
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buffering and Dollars Saved. 

E. S. Loper, of Manila. N. Y., says: 
"1 am a carpenter and have had many 
severe cuts healed by Bucklen’s Arnica 
Salve. It has saved me suffering and 
dollars. It is by far the best healing 
salve I have ever found.” Heals burns, 
sores, ulcere, fever sores, eczema and 
piles. 25c at Haydon & Robertson, 
druggists. 


The Springfield Sun 


=IID= 


The Louisville Times 

BOTH ONE YEAR 

$ 3.50 

Subscribe Today I Mail all orders to The Springfield Sun. 


— Mr. K. C. Craycroft. of Meade 
county, is the guest of his daughter. 
Mm. C. H. Mclntire. 

—Miss Bertha Haydon has returned 
from a visit to Miss Katherine Spald¬ 
ing. of Lebanon. 

—Mr. and Mm. E. N. Hundley, of 
Lebanon, spent last Friday with friends 
here. 

—Mm. James L. Wharton is visiting 
friends and relatives in Louisville. 

—Miss Mary Gleason has returned 
home, after spending a week in Louis¬ 
ville. 

—Mr. F. R. Neale was in Louisville 
'last week. 

—Mm. W. E. Selecman visited her 
daughter, Mm. E. C. Litsey, of Leba¬ 
non, last week. 

—Mr. Morrison O’Nan has returned 
from Louisville. 

—Mr. B. D. Lake is in Louisville to¬ 
day on business. 

— Mr. and Mm. Byron Croake left 
Tuesday for Florida, where they will 
spend some time. 

— Miss Edna Edelen has resigned her 
position as bookkeeper with Cunning¬ 
ham & Duncan, and Miss Lillie Simms 
has taken her place. 

—Mm. J. J. McCabe is spending a 
few days in Louisville. 

—Messrs. G. C. Wharton, J. A. Boul- 
ware and J. F. Gregory are in Louis¬ 
ville. 

—Mm. L. D. Baker and Miss Laura 
Baker have returned from a visit to 
relatives in Bloomfield. 

—Mr. Lester Gibbs has resigned his 
position with the Peoples Deposit Bank. 

-Messrs. C. F. Haydon, N. G. Marks 
and Frank McCabe are in Louisville. 

— Mm. T. Scott Mayes left to-day for 
Louisville to spend a few days at the 
Seelbach with her aunts. Mrs. Jennie 
Hughes and Miss Etta Duncan. 

—Mr. and Mm. R. F. McElroy spent 
j last Thumday in l>ebanon with their 
sister, Miss Brlfcga McElroy. 

—Mm. I. H. Thurman spent Satur¬ 
day in Louisville. 

—Hon. John W. Lewis is Bpending a 
few days in Louisville. 

—Mm. W. H. McCawley will return 
to Louisville Thursday, after spending 
two months with her parents, Mr. and 
Mm. G. E. Medley. 

—Mrs. J. C. Shader spent Friday in 
Louisville. 

— Miss Ida McClure, who has been ill 
for several days, is improving. 

—Miss Willie Knott is the guest of 
Miss Cornelia Burke, of Louisville. 
Miss Burke will entertain this evening 
in honor of Miss Knott. 

—Mm. George Cheschier has returned 
to her home in Louisville, after spend¬ 
ing several days here. 

—Mesdames Moore and Handy, of 
Sherman. Texas, will arrive to-morrow 
to spend some time with their sisters. 
Mesdames J. C. McElroy and H. R. 
Thompson. 


—Mr. James Trent, ot Willisburg, 
was in town yesterday. 

-Rev. W. H. Williams and Mr. J. F. 
Pettus were in Louisville Tuesday. 

— Miss Rose Hilpp has returned to 
her home in Lebanon, after spending 
several weeks with Mr. and Mrs. O. D. 
Hatchett. 

—Mm. George Edelen has returned 
from Louisville, where she visited her 
daughter. Mm. Herman Hayes. 

—Mr. G. C. Wharton attended the 
Craik-Steele wedding in Louisville Tues¬ 
day. 

—Misses Julia Parrott and Susie Pope 
will go to Louisville the latter part of 
the week to visit friends. 

— Mr. J. Rogers Gore and family left 
last Saturday for Hodgenville, where 
they will temporarily make their home. 
In the near future Mr. Gore and family 
will move to Louisville, where he will 
follow his chosen profession ot journal¬ 
ism. Mr. Gore’s many ftrends here 
wish him great success in his new field. 

—Mr. Dinwiddle Lampton, one of 
Springfield’s boys, who engaged with 
the Prudential Insurance Company as 
agent about three yearn ago, has by his 
fidelity and stnet attention to business 
been promoted to one of the most im¬ 
portant positions with the Company, 
that of an Assistant Superintendent to 
take charge of a staff of men in the 
Louisville office. 


Vanities. 

The largest sum ever paid for lace 
was $200 an ounce—ten times the price 
qf standard gold. 

The most expensive trousseau on 
record is that of the late Empress ot 
China. The trousseau cost over $1,000,- 
000 . 

A manufacturer of artistic furniture 
in Paris has just completed a chair,the 
forelegs of which are of solid gold. 

In several Dutch towns a birth is an¬ 
nounced by exposing a silk pincushion, 
covered and edged wjth lace, at the 
door—red for a boy and white for a 
girl. 

When spectacles first came into use 
in Italy, ahout the year 1285, on the 
recommendation ot a monk of Pisa, wo¬ 
men were forbidden to wear them be¬ 
cause it was thought such facia! orna¬ 
mentation would make them vain. 

Charlemagne possessed a tablecloth 
woven from asbestos. He used to as¬ 
tonish his guests after eating dinner by 
gathering it up and throwing it into the 
fire, from whence he drew it cleansed 
from greasy spots. 


Tbs Springfield Bun. IL00 per year. 
Tbs Sun sad Courier-Journal. »LK> 

linn n i i 

Public_Sale! 

-WE WILL ON- I 

Saturday, Feb. 13 

at 3 o'clock, promptly 

Sell or offer for sale tp the highest 
bidder, the 

Baptist Parsonage 

60 Foot Front. 


We will also offer for sate, at 
same time and place the Charley 
Mclntire building, to be torn 
down and removed at once/ 

Terms Made known on day of 

M,C ' J. W. TUCKER, 

Chairman' Committee. 
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HAPPY HOLLOW. 

Mr. M. C. Keeling and wits were in 
Springfield Monday on business. 

Mivses Pearl and Myrtle Armstrong 
spent Sunday afternoon with Mrs. Solo¬ 
mon Kays. 

Messrs. Davie and Charlie Hines, of 
Taylorsville, spent from Thursday until 
Monday with the family of Mr. J. M. 
Shields. 

Mr. Sabe Coulter and family have 
moved into the house with Mrs. Coul¬ 
ter’s father, Mr. J. M. Shields. 

Mr. Johnnie Mattingly and wife are 
visiting her mother. Mm. Hanby. of 
this place. 

Mr. Perry Ruby and family, of near 
Chaplin, spent Wednesday and Thurs¬ 
day with Mm. Ruby’s father, Mr. J. 
M. Shields. *■> 

Mr. Edward Hanby, of Hillsboro, 
was at this place Sunday afternoon. 

Mm. J. D. Sutherland, of Sycamore 
Valley, is on the sick list this week. 

Misses Pearl and Myrtle Armstrong, 
of this place, spent Wednesday night 
with their sister. Mm. Erastus Perkins, 
of Willisburg. 

Messrs. Lem and Mitt Reeling, of 
Willisburg, spent Friday with Messrs. 
Edward and Walter Hanby. of near 
this place. 

Mr. Everett Parish spent Sunday af¬ 
ternoon with Mr. Sol Kays, of this 
place. 

The death angel visited at the home 
of Marah Settles Sunday morning and 
took away her little daughter. Death 
was due to croup. The burial occurred 
at Willisburg Monday morning. 

Misses Pearl and Myrtle Armstrong 
spent Monday afternoon with Mr. J. M. 
Shields. 

Mr. M. C. Keeling will move his fam¬ 
ily to Mr. and Mm. Tom Brown's, at 
Fairview. and Mr. John Crow will move 
his family to the house vacated by Mr. 
Keeling Thuredav. 

Mr. Tom Settles was in our midst 
Thursday. 

Mr. Edward Hanby was in Springfield 
Thursday on business. 

Mr. L. S. Dean spent Monday with' 
Mr. J. M. Shields. 

Caught While Plying His Trade. 


Harrodsburg Herald: Albert Hayes, 
a white men, was caught dead to nghta 
while dispensing liquor Monday. Hayes 
is said to have come to this city some 
months ago from the mountains, and 
adopts d the same methods to dispose of 
his mountain dew as he practiced on 
his native heath—that is to carry 
around on his person a quart bottle and 
let a customer have a drink or more as 
the occasion and the other fellow’s 
pocketbook demanded. When his bottle 
was ^mpty he would refill it, and again 
start the rounds. For some time he has 
been under surveillance and a plan was 
laid to trap^Him. A customer called on 
him pnd together they went into a 
room; when Hayes drew forth a quart 
and poured a quantity of the good stuff 
into a smallA- bottle presented by his 
customer. All this time officers were 
peering through a window, witnessed 
the whole procedure and saw Hayes ac¬ 
cept fhe money for the liquor. They 
then arrested him. It is said that one 
or two others in town are making a 
walking barroom of themselves. The 
first thing they know they will land be¬ 
hind the bam also. He is twenty-five 
yearn ot age and has a family. Hayes 
will be tried Saturday. 


NOTICEI 


I have sold my interest in the store 
of Thompson Bros., at Litsey, and 
notice is hereby given that all accounts 
must be settled on or before March 1. 
After that date accounts will be placed 
in the hands ot an attorney for collec¬ 
tion. BOOKS AT THE STORE. 


7-6t-upd 


Robt. M. ThtMpson. 
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Should be selected now. Call upon The Sun and let us 
assist you. Of course you will include THE SUN 


SPRINGFIELD. 


Ambition, like a torrent, ne’er looks 
back.—Ben Jonson. 


A patient mind is the best remedy 
for affliction.—Plautus. 


ATTY-AT-LAW, 
Springfield, Ky. 
wtjoe in the courts ol 


ig of public sales a specialty. 
?o anywhere.” Terms reason- 
Thone 84. 
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URL IS SM.dE HID: “ 
Cin RESIST DANCING 

CIRCLES AROUND BEFORE DOC¬ 
TOR UNTIL HE HAS HER SENT 
TO HOSPITAL. 

New York.—Dr. A. W. Newfleld sat 
reading in bis study in his apartment 
on West One Hundred and Forty-first 
street His wife, bis daughter and 
the latter's husband had gone to a 
theater. Soon the doctor dozed, he 
doesn’t know how long, but suddenly 
he was awakened by a low, wailing 
cry right in the room. The doctor 
looked up with a jerk, adjusted his 
glasses on his nose and .then fell 
back limp in his chair. 

In front of him, swaying and pirou¬ 
etting, with her hands chasing each 
other in snakelike fashion, stood his 
housemaid, Margaret Kelly, with her 


“I’m Salome,” Chanted Margaret, 

Twirling on One Toe. 

hair In a braid and doing a Salome 
dance, appropriately clad 

“B-bless my •soul!" exclaimed the 
doctor when he got his breath. 

"W-what does this extraordinary con- . ,, „ . 

. The under dog sometimes has the 

duct mean, young woman; . tf „ r i n . 

But Margaret answered not. She ^ gp ' _ 
just kept on dancing, sliding her arms Tfae more a|DM have , n Ufe th . 
sinuously about, singing the Queer, wail- , anything 

Jng tune, with her eyes fixed on the j __ J 8 

■» *»•"*«<*• «».. mor< 

Join, th« Baptist. Around HI. chair , h . 

she circled slowly and the doctor s un- _ 

easiness gredr every second The msn with, the hard reputation is 

•Go way!” he cried. Are you gemfnily ^ fel|ow wlth the ,. U) . 
crazy? Suppose some one should ce > 

come. Go ’way!” 1 

"I’m Salome,” chanted Margaret, Many of would have . ^tber 

twirling on one toe. “I saw Eva Tan- chance to ^ when we d , e „ w . 

guay do it at the - I don’t care! didnt Uve ton _ 

I don’t care!” ’ 

Then the doctor telephoned police Whlle the ullor ia ^ nIy the nlnth 
headquarters, and when two police part of a man. he has'taken the mea- 
men came they bad their hands full 8ure of many a good fellow. 

with Margaret Kelly. She refused to _ 

put on any more clothes, and when The goo <j natured man is imposed 
Dr. Tompkins came he found the two OD- wh |le the kicker gets everything — 
policemen bolding a blanket about j. j. o Connell, In The Sunday Maga- 
*«»•. zlne. 

"Too much Eighth avenue whisky,” — 

the doctor aald, and he bundled Mar- Don’t go to the trouble to learn to 
garet, still protesting that she was p i ay tlje harp just because you think 
8aIome, off to a hospital. It will come in handy for you in the 

Mrs. Newfleld engaged Margaret next world. 

a few days ago from an employment --- 

agency. The girl is young and pretty THOUGHTS FOR THE DAY. 

and had excellent references. When - 

the sent her trunk to the Newfleld In learning to be contented there 
apartment it was so big that It had to is danger of learning to be hopeless, 
be put in the attic. — 

“But it didn’t hold much.” Mrs. New- Philosophical reflection softens the 
field said. “One of the other servants hard places in life, but it Is not as 
saw her unpack it and told me that all food as indifference. 

It contained was a lot of fancy gauze — 

■tuff that must have been the Salome Those who forgive others do it gen- 
costume she was practicing in.” eraliy because it Is too much trouble 

___ to harbor resentment. 

TERRINED BY WILD MAN. v 

_ A laugh, like a soft answer, turneth 

Taunton Citizens, Fearing Mysterious away wrath ‘ and . do ®W’ t ™ahe you so 
Person, Appaal to Pollea. j much of a ■° n **«* 

Taunton, N. J.—A wild man la ^ not have an °i»[ n,OD on every 
haunting the vicinity of Proapect Hill, aubJect aDd 700 can make a frieBd by- 
in the north end of the city, and scores belng «> BTlBce <* 80me one. 

of residents, frightened at his peculiari . . . _... 

actions, have appealed to the police to’ 1301X01 « p,al0 everything; it make. 

Investigate his caw. Roaming about y0 “ mor * ‘“testing; when p - 
on the outskirts of the woods and! bave a pUKle cai * - 

often appearing near the edge of thej mor ® ror ii- 

Jt*4p, he has spread such a reign of ^ OourUr-Jouroal flY 


terror In the locality that mothers will 
not let their children run about as be 
fore. 

He was sighted on the summit ol 
the hill, wildly waving his handF 
toward the sky and singing as If in 
prayer, but before anything could be 
done to effect his capture he dlsap 
peared. Other reports say that he has 
been seen running like a hunted deei 
through the underbrush and tearing 
down bushes and small shrubbery in 
what appears to be a maniacal deal re 
to destroy. 

He is described as very poorly 
dressed and his unshaven face and un 
kempt hair give him every appearance 
of a wild man. Residents of the neigh 
borhood are planning a concerted ac¬ 
tion to effect his capture the next time 
be makes his appearance upon the 
summit of the hill. Some believe tbai 
he may have esqaped from the insane 
hospital which is located nearby. 

SAYINGS OF SAGES. 

Take time by the forelock.—Swift. 

A- light heart lives long.—Shakes¬ 
peare. 

Arms and lawg do not flourish to¬ 
gether.—Caesar. 

Be wise to-day; ’tls madness to de¬ 
fer.—Young. 


He bears misery best who bides it | 
most.—Shakespeare. 


Silver is of less value than gold; 
gold, than virtue.—Horae*. 


Anger begins with folly, and ends i 
with repentance.—Pythagoras. 

Among th# virtuous disgrace is con¬ 
sidered before life.—Euripides. 

First relieve the needy: then, If 
need be, question them.—Rule of the 
Benedictines. 


The Outsider 


By Frank Hurburt O’Hara. 


(Copyright, by Dally Story Pub. Co.) 

Mortdn was surprised to And Ella 
waiting for him at the door. He no¬ 
ticed 'that she was prettily gowned 
and that lier cheeks were'flushed. He 
hesitated a moment, then kissed ber 
as usual. In return, she gave him the 
customary little pat on the shoulder. 

He removed his overcoat without 
speaking. She did not break the si¬ 
lence. There was a cheerful Are In 
the library grate, and Morton in¬ 
stinctively went there and fell into his 
easy chair. The woman followed, ta¬ 
king her place on the low stool at his. 
side. 

"It la the last night,” said the man, 
banding her a dainty box. -and I have 
brought you some violets.” 

She took the box and brought forth 
the flowers with an exclamation of de¬ 
light. She burled her face in the blue- 
purple blossoms. Morton gazed Into 
the fire. 

“It is the laat night,” said the wom¬ 
an, after a time, “and 1 have made you 
something.” 

She rose and crossed to the far 
corner of the grate, bringing back a 
pair of homely, red-i(nft slippers. 

“They are ugly enough," she re¬ 
marked. "but very comfy; and the old 
ones are full of holes." 

Morton smiled. 

'Thank you," he Auttered. "I shall 
wear them to-night, arter dinner.” 

There was a ring at the door. 

“Grace (fanning dropped in town 
to-day." she explained hurriedly. “And 
of course I had to aBk her in to din¬ 
ner.” 

The man frowned. 

‘’You see. Grace—Oh. I couldn't get 
out of it, you know; though. I should 
have liked this last night to ourselves 
—now that everything is over, and—” 

The second ringing of the bell In¬ 
terrupted. With a flutter, the woman 
hurried to the door. 

Mi8s Channing. knowing the situ¬ 
ation, naturally was embarrased. She 
was a rather beautiful young woman, 
reputed to be clever. She had 


She Felt Her Cheeks Flush. 

known both of her hosts before 
their marriage, and bad been the first 
to take dinner with them after that 
event. It seemed now subtly tragic 
that she should also be the last. 

But Miss Channing found no reflec¬ 
tion of this spirit In her friends. 
Despite the cleverness of their guest, 
it was they who kept the atmosphere 
cleared and conversation interesting. 
The dinner was good—Elia had pre¬ 
pared It herself—and everywhere 
there were touches of the young 
wife’s individuality. Also, here and 
there, were thmgs that bore evidence 
of being Mortoi’s choice. These two 
blended little, it seemed to Miss 
Channing; and she was deeply moved 
with the pathos of the end. now at 
hand. 

in the little library, Morton again 
took his easy chair: and Ella sat be¬ 
side him, while Miss Channing re¬ 
mained apart, an onlooker. Morton 
put on his new slippers and toaated 
them by the fire. 

Miss Channing wondered, yet knew. 
There could be no reason, save posi¬ 
tive difference in temperament. Pres¬ 
ently she hurried away, and the two 
were left alone. 

The night wore on. They spoke lit¬ 
tle. Always their remarks were pleas¬ 
ant. and both laughed. The Are died 
Finally they retired. 

In his room. Morton looked long at 
the home-made slippers. Meanwhile. 
Ella, in her own apartments, was ga¬ 
zing at a great bunch of violets. 

n. 

Dusk was come, and the shop win¬ 
dows were bright. It was early spring¬ 
time; so early that a chill wind, 
sweeping down the Btreet, caused a 
tall, dark man standing beside a win¬ 
dow to shiver and draw his coat 
collar close about him. As "he did so, 
a woman, hurrying along the side¬ 
walk, glanced at the window*, stopped 
suddenly, and then hurried up to 
him. 

“It Is surely you!” she cried, hold¬ 
ing out her hand, gladly. 

“Yes. And you have not changed. 
Ella," said the man, simply. 

“No—o?” she returned. 

She was looking questloningly Into 
his deep brown eyes. 

"How tanned you are!’’ the com- 


.oented. “And—stooped. Have you 
oecn well?" 

There was a note of anxiety In her 
voice which the woman would have 
hidden. 

“Not unwell," he answered, smiling 
a trifle. “I have just returned from 
the tropics. Feels cold here. It's the 
tropic sun has given me this coat of 
brown. Seems like—home—to be 
b3tk.” 

"Yes—yes?” said Ella, quickly. “I | 
suppose—yes. 1 suppose so." 

She felt her checks flush. She won¬ 
dered If he could see ber. if the lte.it 
from the window fell upon her face. ! 

"You have been away five years," I 
she murmured; and regreited that she I 
spoken. 

"Yes,” be answered in low tones; I 
“and It has seemed longer. Do you 
know, Ella, after all there's nothing 
like a woman, an American woman?" 

Under the great furs, her heart was 
thumping wildly. 

"I think I’ve been learning, these 
five years.” 

He paused. 

“It’s a long time In which to— 
learn." she agreed, gently. 

“Yes. a long time. I’ve learned 
that a man needs a woman; yes, I’m 
sure of that. A nice, good, whole- 
souled American girl—” 

"Yes?” 

“Something—well, like you, Ella." 

Could he hear that little heart be¬ 
neath the furs? She wondered. She 
murmured something; what, she 
knows not. 

“I'm going to’try it again. Ella; go¬ 
ing to try it alf-over.” 

“I hope you will be happy." she 
exclaimed; then corrected herself; 
“Happier." 

For a moment he did not speak, 
know we shall be happy, ' be 
said: “I think she is a very pweet, 
big-hearted woman. I know she will 
try to make me worthy of her love, 
God knows I'm not!" 

Again he stopped. The form before 
him was trembling, the face was hot 
with blushes, and the little heart was 
pounding joyously, pounding, pound¬ 
ing. A woman came from the door 
behind them and joined the two. I 

“Grace!" cried Elia. “It s been i 
ages since I've* seen you! I'm so 
happy to-night—to see you. 1 mean." ) 

Miss Channing returned her greet- ■ 
ing warmly, but with evident em- I 
barrassment. Meanwhile, Morton wak ' 
saying: 

“Grace and 1 were coming up to 
see you. May we come now?” 

Ella pressed back a little sob. In; 
doing so, she pressed upon a bunch of I 
dried violets over the thumping little 
heart. 

' Come—surely,” she said, with a' 
wistful smile. 

REFUSED TO BE COMFORTED. 

I One Sabine, at Least, Felt He Had ' 
Real Cause for Grief. 

“Sir Joseph Duveen. who died last 
. month at Hyeres. on the Riviera, made I 
his first success,” said an art critic. I 
“with his art galleries In New York ; 
He was undoubtedly the greatest art 
dealer of his time. 

“No one could gauge the popular' 
taste as Duveen could. He made thou¬ 
sands by buying at a low price the 
work of unknown jnen who. later on, 
became, as he had calculated, great 
financial successes. 

"Duveen once told me that he al¬ 
ways got kis porters to give him their 
opinion of new works. ‘To get the 
public's view,’ he would say. ‘go direct 
to the public. Thus you learn surpris¬ 
ing and valuable things. You And your 
hit-or-miss guesses all wrong. 

“And to show that first-hand facts 
are better than the most ingenious 
guessing. Duveen used to point to an 
ancient Roman historian. 

"This historian was studying the 
rape of the Sabine women. While the 
Sabine warriors were feasting with 
their wives, you know, the Romans 
stole and married those ladles 

"The historian wanted to study the 
grief of the Sabine men. He visited 
them, expecting to find them In sack¬ 
cloth and ashes. But some were play¬ 
ing games, others sang and others 
again caroused. 

"The historian, however, found one 
Sabine weeping on a rock. The man 
gnashed his teeth, and now he tore out 
handfuls of hair and beard, and anon 
he knelt and butted bis head hard 
against bis rocky seat 

'"Come, come!' said the historian J 
soothingly. ‘Bear up, my man. All.. 
your friends have lost their wives no 
less than you. yet listen to their song j 
and laughter. Bear up. like them.’ 

“ ’Ah.' groaned the Sabine, ‘if you' 
but understood. My wife was angry 
and refused to attend the feast, and I 
—I left ber at home.' ” 

Work of Steam Shovel*. 

Steam shovel records on the Panama ' 
canal were recently broken by a 95-ton 
machine, which look out 55.419 cubic 
yaida of soft rock at Gorgona in 25 
working days. About ibe same time a 
75-ton shovel took out 22,028 yards of 
earth and 20.333 yards of rock in 28 
days, according to the Canal Record. 
The former shovel has a five-yard dip¬ 
per and the latter a 2V4-yard dipper. 
All shovels are kept under steam for 
eight hours a day. but are not actually 
worked during tills period steadily, 
owing to the necessity of moving them 
forward, blasting large stones and 
bringing up cars 

A Seasonable Explanation. 

He—Don’t you think It rathet 
strange that the marriages should fall 
off in leap year? 

She—Not at all. A woman balks al 
marrying in leap year because she is 
afraid all her dear women friends wtr 
say she had to do the asking —Balti 
more American. 
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Springfield, Ky. 
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Springfield, Ky. 
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W. E. SELECMAN. 
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MARSHALL DUNCAN, 

-LAWYER- 

Springfield. - - Ky. 

Office in Robertson Building. 

Will practice tn the Courts of Wash¬ 
ington and adjoining counties and in the 
Court of Appeals. 
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AUCTIONEER 
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JOHN Y. MAYES, 

Funeral Director 
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Licensed Embalmer. 
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marched out through the crooked hall 
into the composing-room, wlthoo* 
further remarks. The telegraph man. 
who went ahead, felt the cold wind 
blowing out of that revolver on the 
back of his neck every step, and he 
wasn't in the mood for frivolous con¬ 
versation. The only remark made by 
the stranger was to the efrect that he 
was damned if he didn’t believe he'd 
shoot him anyway: which the tele¬ 
graph man was prayerfully pleased to 
consider a selfish and unprofitable 
Jest. 

The procession passed into the 
stale tobacco smoke of the Jet-black 
and deserted composing-room, and 
halted while the telegraph man turned 
on the electric light. It then passed 
i on again to the Bpeaking-tube to the 
■ pressroom, where the telegraph man 
carefully explained that he was free 
from guile in calling up the people 
downstairs, because the press always 
h&d to be stopped when a correction 
was made. The stranger said nothing, 
but poked the end of the tunnel into 
the cerebellum of the telegraph man 
with great eloquence. Then the tele¬ 
graph man rang the electric bell. 

"Hello." he said to the head stereo- 
typer. “you'll have to have them stop 
the press and put on another page.” 

It was 4:15 o'clock. The language 
of the head stereotyper was unparlia¬ 
mentary in the extreme. What was 
the use. he argued, at this time of 
morning. 

"It's a correction. I've Just got to 
make It." said the telegraph editor, 
feeling the ring of the revolver barrel 
crowded into the back of his head. 
"Really I've got to. It’s very Impor¬ 
tant” 

The head stereotyper appreciated 
the necessity of a very important cor¬ 
rection. though his tone of voice didn't 
indicate it. 

.“Well, get a gait on you," he said, 
among other things, “it’ll only be in 
the city anyway." 

Downstairs the rattling of the big 
press diminished and stopped. 

The procession In the composing- 
room formed again and marched to 
the switch that turned on the current 
to the dynamo, and the gearing of the 
type-setting machines started up. The 
performance occupied some eras for 
the telegraph man, but at last it was 
done. 

Then the procession formed again 
and went over and took a proof on the 
proof machine. It wasn’t a. very artis¬ 
tic piece of printing that appeared, 
but, as the telegraph man reminded 
his chief pro tern, it was h.ls first at¬ 
tempt and you couldn't expect too 
much. His chief finally passed It. But 
he was particular about its position. 

“I want that where everybody’s 
goin’ to see It," he said. "Now. 
where’s the place your boss puts what 
he writes?" 

The telegraph man murmured it was 
the editorial page, and the stranger 
said that was what he wanted. 

So the editorial form was hauled 
out, and the correction went in at the 
head of the first column in double 
leads. The telegraph man Jabbed out 
a small editorial on the foreign ques 
tion to make a place for it. hammered 
down the page as leyel as he could, 
screwed it up and sent it down thf 
form elevator. 

When they heard the prest- starting 
up again, the telegraph man ex 
plained that the correction was made. 

But the stranger intimated that he 
did his business In a more thorough 
manner. 

“When do I see the paper?" he 
asked. 

“Why. If you want to. you can see it 
right now. Just let me go down after 
it. I'd be very glad to get it for you.- 
said the telegraph man. starting foi 
the stairway immediately, in his 
anxious effort to oblige. 

Oh. no you don't," said the stranger 

The telegraph man didn't 

“Ain't there any other way to get 
that paper up here?" asked the former. 

' a meaning flourish of his re¬ 
volver. 

il—vos—there Is. They dan 


"Hold on,” said the- stranger, with 
the air of one having authority. The 
telegraph editor was a little man, 
whose beat stock In trade in a heated 
argument was always discretion—and 
the stranger loomed up indefinitely 
above him. After a second's hesita¬ 
tion, the editor decided to reason with 
him. 

"What do you want to have done?" 
he said. 

"I've got a correction here you’ve 
got to make," said tjie stranger. 

“Oh, 1 can’t do that sort of thing." 
said the telegraph man, cheerfully, 
'you'll have to see the city editor. 
Come around this afternoon about two 
o'clock." 

He reached up his hand again to 
the electric light. 

“Yon sit down." said the stranger, 

I with a tone of frank determination. At 
the tame time he brought his right 
hand up Into the light with the bunch 
of gas pipe. It was a revolver, with 
a bore like a small tunnel. He pressed 
the muzzle up against one eyebrow of 
■he telegraph man. who stared wildly 
down along the barrel and saw the 
conical bullets peeping out of thdr 
holes in the cylinder, like the heads of 
nasty little animals peering out of 
their toutrows. He sat down hurriedly 

The old office clock ticked loud and 
apprehensively. Outside in the hall, 
the foreman of the composing-room 
and bis assistant closed the rear of 
the procession of compositors and left 
the telegraph man alone on the floor 
with his visitor. The silence was 
very Impressive. 

“I ain’t cornin’ up here again." the 
stranger said finally. “I’ve come often 
enough already. I’ve been thinking 
thiB thing over all night long, and now 
I'm goln’ to have It in the paper to¬ 
morrow. and It’s goln’ to be in to suit 
me this time. I’ve written It out my¬ 
self. Here, you read that; that's what 
I want." 

He let down his revolver with his 
right hand and brought up the piece 
of paper in his left. It was a dirty 
sheet, torn out of a blank book, ap¬ 
parently. covered with coarse writing 
in a lead pencil, and blurred and dirty 
with erasures. 

The telegraph man lapped off his 
lips a couple of times and began to 
scan the paper obediently. This is 
what what he read: 

“The hell-brats of the law say that 
Mr. Abel Hoffen^eimer is a thief. They 
lie. He ain’t a thief, and they know 
it But still they hold him, and they 
throw him into loathsome cells and 
persecute him always with their dead¬ 
ly hate. They have their reasons for 
doing what they do. There Is a con¬ 
spiracy against him—a blood-red. 
stony-hearted, hell-fed conspiracy. We 
know what It is and who made It, and 
they would honnd him to his death if 
they only could. But let them beware. 
We know what, but we ain't saying. 
Only this much. Their time will come. 
As for us not wanting to do no man 
no Injury, we go down on our knees, 
and we lap the dust before him and 
eat all the words we have wrote about 
him." 

“That’s It." said the stranger appre¬ 
ciatively, when the telegraph man had 
quavered through thiB text. “Now 
what do you call your head man—the 
boss of the place, I mean?" 

“Managing editor," responded his 
victim meekly. 

“What's his name?" queried Jthe 
stranger. 

"Mr. Penfleld ” 

“Well, you write at the end of that 
signed,' and then you put down his 
name." 

So the telegraph man wrote down at 
the bottom, “Signed. Erastus J. PeD- 
field. managing editor.” 

"Now that's the way you're goin' to 
put it in." said the stranger. 

“But I can't put It in to-morrow; all 
the compositors have gone home," said 
the telegraph man plaintively. 

This statement had an unpleasant 
effect on the stranger; It excited him. 

"You're an editor, ain't you?" he 
asked. 

"Yes, that is—yea, I suppose I am 

"Well, an editor can get an item into I 
the paper, can't he?" continued thr 
stranger, with convincing logic. 

“Yea.” said the telegraph man. "but 
he can't print them; the compositors 
do that; you know." 

The stranger didn’t know about 
that; all he knew was that the correc¬ 
tion was going in. and if there wasn't 
anybody else .to do it. the telegraph 
man would have to do It himself. 

"But I can't print. I’d like to. first 
rate." said the telegraph man pathetic¬ 
ally. "but I can’t. I never printed any¬ 
thing in my life.” 

But the Btranger wak obdurate; he 
said the editor would have to learn, 
because that correction was going Iri. 

"This paper didn’t treat me right; 
no. It didn't." he went on; “it said I 
stole.” 

The memory of hla wrongs made 
him rather maudlin for a minute. The 
telegraph man didn't like to see him 
maudlin, because U made him wave 
his gtm about In such a careless, irre¬ 
sponsible way. But the stranger was 
not long in mastering his emotions. 

"You see that." he said, shoving the 
tunnel of the revolver into the tele¬ 
graph man's face again. 

Th.e telegraph man confessed that 
he saw It. 

“If I let that off into yon. you 
darned little runt." the stranger con¬ 
tinued. "there wouldn't be anything 
le't of you hut a rim. Now it's either 
o**e thing or the other: either I get 
that correction or I feed you what's In 
there. I’m goin - to have that item 
corrected If I have to wipe out every¬ 
body In this concern, one after an¬ 
other And I’d Just as soon begin with 
you as anybody. Non*, are you goln’ 
to give me that correction, or ain’t 
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"How are things going?" asked the 
city editor, as he came 'ln+ at six 
o’clock last evening? 

“Rank," replied bis assistant; "no 
end of cranks. This room s been a 
regular gibbering lunatic asylum all 
the afternoon. First, one fellow came 
In with an electric fly-killer, and then 
another with a bicycle sidewalk clean¬ 
er—sort of a snow sweeper—and an¬ 
other had a patent compressed food 
pill, and there were several hundred 
men with communications to the edi¬ 
tor. I'm all wasted away standing 
them off. That epileptic patient was, 
up again, too, threatening to have a 
lit on our nice clean floor if we didn't 
put in a correction for him. He's the 
worst of the lot; he's a cuckoo, he la." 

"What does he want now?" queried 
the chief. "He’s had one Item." 

"That's what l told him. I said he'd 
been arrested for stealing, and we'd 
published the fact, and that when the 
police released him. we published that 
too; what else did he want? But he 
seemed to expect us to pledge our¬ 
selves to the dear public that he was 
Innocent. Then I told him we hadn't 
said he was guilty in the first place, 
and in the second place, the police 
thought he was guilty, only they 
couldn't quite prove It. Anyway, we 
couldn’t be expected to get out a 14- 
page paper every day vindicating him 
Oh, we got quite heated up over It; 
Bad a regular Joint debate on hia previ¬ 
ous record. I rather thought he'd be 
here when you came in, but by and by 
I tired him out, 1 guess, and he left 
He wanted to know If the office was 
open thla evening. I told him yea. It 
was, till four o'clock to-morrow morn¬ 
ing. Considering we were a morning 
paper, we generally had to keep open 
nights." 


AGE. 


FOR FURTHER INFORMATION CALL ON 

Business Men’s Life Insurance Co., Louisville, Ky, 

Lee VanArsdale, Springfield, Ky. 


It was 3:55 a. m., and the telegraph 
editor was cursing the newspaper 
business for the one hundred and 
eleventh time during the night. All of 
it was bad enough, he assured himself, 
but It was ghastly human sacrifice to 
compel a man to spend a large frac¬ 
tion of his life waiting two hours 
every morning, after “good-night" had 
come over the telegraph wire, to pre¬ 
vent i a scoop on an impossible piece 
of telephone news. 

He rattled the waste copy and news¬ 
papers before him off on the floor in 
an Indiscriminate and wholesale at¬ 
tempt to clear up for the next day. 
The yellow, glow from his electric 
lamp, hemmed In by Its green paper 
shade, shone down across his face, and 
made his desk a little Island of golden 
light In the'big black news room. The 
monotonous ticking of the old office 
clock filled the empty place with its 
exaggerated noise. Outside he heard 
the groups of compositors, as they 
were discharged, go laughing and clat¬ 
tering down the stairway until th.eir 
noise died away in the lower stories 
and disappeared into the street. 

After a little silence there was an¬ 
other step that he couldn't account for 
—a peculiar shambling step, evidently 
directed upstairs. Probably, he 
thought. It was the janitor, or one of 
the compositors who had forgotten 
something and was coming back—only 
It didn't seem like the Janitor's walk, 
and the compositors seldom took that 
kind of gait when they were hurrying 
hack. 

The strange step passed directly by 
the composing-room and into the edi¬ 
torial hall, and the big glass door 
slammed after It. It wavered and 
stopped at the local room, and then 
after a moment continued down the 
corridor, hesitating from time to time 
as Its owner shook violently at the 
doors of the editorial writers' rooms. 
And then at last it passed on by de¬ 
grees. until It stopped definitely at the 
threshold of the news room. 

“Where’s the editor?” asked a voice 
from outer darkness. 

I'm one of the editors." said the tele¬ 
graph man.-* looking up. 

"You ain’t the one I saw." said the 
voice suspiciously. "Tall, fat fellow, 
with a big mustache; what do you call 
him?" 

“Oh. he’a the city editor," said the 
telegraph man. 

“Yea. that's ft; where's he?" 

“Gone.” 

“Gone!” 

The stranger had come up into the 
penumbra around the electric light. 
He was a tall, thin man, in a slouch 
hat and a pale brown overcoat. In 
one hand he carried a slip of paper, 
and in the other something metallic, 
apparently, that looked tike- a bunch of 
gas pipe. He was a peculiar looking 
man. Hla face was long and white, 
and his hands were painfully, bony, 
and his eyes certainly did look queer 
He had ! 4le air of a person who want¬ 
ed Bomething very badly, and had 
made up his mind to have it very soon. 
The telegraph man sized him np for a 
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the news room, I guess." admitted ths 
editor. 

us idea being satisfactory, an ad 
Journment was made to the news room 
and the paper was railed for down the 
speaking tube, it came up Immediate¬ 
ly, fresh and warm from the press. 

'Supposing.'' said the telegraph man 
to himself, with horror, "that correc¬ 
tion doesn't satisfy him now.” 

But. fortunately, the contributor was 
very much satisfied with hia appear¬ 
ance in print. He read It over himself 
first, and then Invited the telegraph 
man to ijead it aloud In order that, he 
might get the general effect. The 
telegraph man's elocution wasn't very 
artistic; in fact, he found some diffi¬ 
culty in reading at ail. but apparently 
It delighted the stranger, fbi he en¬ 
cored continually Indeed, the tele¬ 
graph man had floundered through 
this bit of unique journalism a dozen 
times, and could hardly wag his 
tongue, when his guest was finally 
satiated. 

"Well. I guess that'll do." he said at 
last. Theji. having Instructed the tele 
graph man that he needn't venture out 
of the news room before seven a m 
unless he were anxious to be filled 
full of holes, he left with a final dra 
matic flourish of the revolver. 

The last the. telegraph man saw o' 
hipi he was striding majestically out 
of the news room door, waving his pe 
per in one hand and his gun in the 
other, with the prohd air of a man 
whose mission in life was accom 
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been gone for two or three hours." He 
began to get up and reached out for 
the lamp, hoping to shut off debate 
simultaneously with the light. 
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'll try." murmured the telegraph 


So they- formed In single file and 
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"So I have, but I never saw you 
nnt.il to-day." 

"The plot thickens; may I ask how 
you have known me?" 

"Through my friend Marjorie Man¬ 
ning." she replied, watching him 
keenly. 

He seemed unaware of her scrutiny. 
“So you know Marjorie. You must be 
one of her college friends, but which 
one?*' 

"Kathleen Fielding.” 

"Then I know you, too,” he 5 ex¬ 
claimed, "both through my sister and 


anee? She chided herself ror her bold¬ 
ness but could not keep her soul from 
dreaming. Huddling her feet on the 
broad branch and leaning against the 
trunk, she glided Into a reverie as 
elusive as the afterglow which lin¬ 
gered In the western sky. After a 
while she was startled by the cry of a 
whip-poor-will. Again she listened, 
but heard nothing except the slgtUu 
trees, which seemed to say: 
are alone, alone." She never befora 
knew such terror. 

The familiar face of the rising 
moon brought her companionship, and 
when she recovered from her fright 
the reaction came, and with it hot 
anger against the man who had left 
her to be a prey to the terrors of the 
night. Only last night she sad Archie 
were walking in the moonlight and he 
had told her of his great love. And 
how had she answered? She knew 
that she had caused him to leave that 
morning. Oh, why had she done it? 
He would even now be looking for her 
had she not been so unresponsive. 
And to think of wasting any regard on 
Devlin! She felt that to see Archie 
would be the greatest Joy on earth. 
And how she hated Devlin who was. of 
course, responsible for all this! 

After Devlin turned Into the main 
road he walked hurriedly down the 
pike hoping to meet some one who 
could direct him to the home of the 
sexton. So engrossed was he that he 
was right upon a small Btore b ? the 
roadside before he saw it Entering 
hastily he rather startled the proprie¬ 
tor and his son, the latter mechanical¬ 
ly asking If he wished anything. 

"Yes, I want some help." Bald Dev¬ 
lin, and related his story, ending with 
the query If the boy would show him 
the way to the sexton's house. 

Before he could reply another man 
came into the store and became an in¬ 
terested spectator.. "What's the trou¬ 
ble. Scott?" he asked. 

The story was retold and both men 
laughed Immoderately. 

A trap driving to the door interrupt¬ 
ed them and a clear feminine voice 
called: "Oh Mr. Scott—Why Norris, 
I was just looking for you boys. But 
where is Kathleen?" 

"Isn't she at home?” The young 
man on the front seat of the tr»p lost 
his absent-minded air and became In¬ 
terested. 

“She's In the cemetery," added Dev¬ 
lin's weary voice. The young man on 
the front seat was visibly startled. 

"What do you mean?" Mrs. Vance 
inquired, paling a little, and then: 
“Oh, George, how did you ever get so 
scratched up?" 

“We must hurry, to the cemetery 
now and talk after. She Is Inside and 
probably half dead from fright by this 
time." t 

He hastily climbed into the trap 
telling the old darky to hang on some 
way. While Devlin was answering his 
sister's rapidly put questions the 
young man on the front seat was driv¬ 
ing at a reckless speed in his eager¬ 
ness to save every moment possible. 
When they arrived at the gate he 
hardly waited to check the horses be¬ 
fore springing out and rushing to the 
rescue, beating Devlin by several 
yards. The disheveled little girl hud¬ 
dled against the iron bars cried out, aa 
she felt his sustaining touch: "Oh. 
Archie, Archie, I knew you would 
come to me!" 

Several houra later, after their ad¬ 
venture bad been laughed over and 
the adventurers properly fed, Devltn 
was walking in the garden enjoying 
his pipe in spite of the tame shoulder 
and the chagrin he felt when he re¬ 
called the ending of the afternoon. 
What a sorry figure he had cut when 
he rushed to the rescue only to have 
the distressed lady give all the credit 
to another man! He could see that at 
one end of the porch Kathleen was 
again in possession of her hammock. 
And near, very near by. was Archie 
Hagood. the picture of content. But 
ievl'.n was far from contented and his 
thoughts strayed to Marjorie and lin¬ 
gered there. Ashamed of hia unfaith¬ 
fulness to her In the afternoon, very 
heartily ashamed of his quarrel with 
her, in which he could now see his 
unreasonable attitude, he was in 
spirit at the feet of his old sweetheart. 
His restless feet carried him to the 
pansy bed and he recalled hia school¬ 
boy name for her, Heartease He 
plucked a dark velvety one that was 
somehow like her eyes In the moon 
light, and held It against his cheek 
as he went toward the house. 
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woods. He helped her break ofT great 
bunches of the azalea, thinking ail the 
while how. like this pretty wild flower, 
Miss Fielding was with her pink 
cheeks and fair hair. Her golden 
brown eyes Were aglow with delight 
in her fragrant burden, and rhe ap¬ 
peared aa happy as a child who had re¬ 
covered a long lost toy. 

"They are the first I've had In so 
long.” she said, “and I used to love 
them so when I was littleT I would; 


(Copyright, by Ford Pub. Co.) 

The books creaked distressingly as 
the hammock was viciously swung to 
and fro. Kathleen was distinctly in a 
bad humor. Here she was at the 
house party, with every one looking 
aakance at her because Archie Ha¬ 
good had suddenly left early that 
morning. It was after one now, and 
soon her hostess and the other guests 
would be coming in to lunch. Already 
a tinge of disapprobation could be felt 
In the atmosphere, and she, too, re¬ 
sented hiB leaving. It was inconsid¬ 
erate—he might have known that she 
would be the odd girl, lost in this 
desert of selfish couples either en¬ 
gaged or about to be. So she was 
moping on the broad south pbrch 
when the two small sons of her hostess 
passed, intent on a fishing expedition. 

With a sudden determination she 
sprang up. J ’Oh Norris, let me go with 
you!" 

"Fishln’?” 

"Why, yes.” 

“But we are going three ynlles. ain't 
we. Fred?” 

The other solemnly nodded. 

"But I just love to walk." persisted 
Kathleen. - 

"And you haven’t had lunch, and 
we'Te in a hurry." 

"Who cares for lunch? I don’t. We 
will get up a good appetite for din¬ 
ner. So just wait a minute and I will 
be with von.” 

The boys having submitted to the 
Inevitable, they started out together. 
Arriving at the creek. Kathleen en¬ 
sconced herself at the foot of an old 
osk and gav* herself up to the enjoy¬ 
ment of the long spring afternoon. 
After a while she grew lonely and’ 
wished for real companionship. In all 
the 22 years of her life her heart, she 
was snre, had remained untouched. 
Would she ever love? Several men 
had sworn allegiance to her. There 
was Archie, who had made no secret 
of his adoration, and for two years 
had been! her shadow. Until last 
night he would not take "no” for an 
answer, but now at last she felt well 
rid of him. She was—her reverie was 
interrupted by the boys: 

"Ob Miss Kathleen, the fish won't 
bite, bo we're-going to East lake. That 
won’t be too far for you. will It?" 

“No. but I think I will return home 
now and let you two go—no. no. you 
need not come with me. I remember 
the way perfectly, so good-by and 
good luck." 

"You Just follow the creek till yon 
reach the road and then you will be all 
right," called Fred, as he reluctantly 
followed Norris in another direction. 

Relieved to be entirely alone, Kath 
leen walked slowly through the warm 
spring sunlight, while every step 
brought fresh enjoyment from the 
sweet scented eartt. After going a 
long way she observed s very high 
board fence surmounted by several 
strands of barbed wire. A little farther 
on were large gates and. Just within, 
a queer'looking little bouse. She 
wearily wondered what U was and 
passed through the gate, seeking to be 
put upon the right path home. 

Within -the house two men were 
talking when they were Interrupted, by 
a tired voice: 

"Pardon me, but I fear I have lost 
my way. Can you tell me where 1 
am ?" 

The man nearest stared at her. re¬ 
moved his hat. and said: "This Is the 
reservation for the new Woodiawa 
remoter? and the road takes you to 
the village where you can get a car 
to the city." 

“But I do not. want to go to the vil¬ 
lage or to the city. I am staying with 
Mrs. Victor Vance. Can you direct me 
to her house?" 

The other man then came promptly 
forward. "I am George Devlin. Mrs. 
Vance's brother, and am on my way 
there now if you—" 

"Oh. I’m so glad. I’ve known you a 
long time, so. If you are ready, let’s 
go at once.” interrupted Kathleen 

"Can t we get a rig?" asked Devlin, 
turning to the other man. "You look 
tired. 1 * turning to the girl, “and It’s 
three miles to my sister’s by the 
road" 

"No; there ain't any team about 
here." said the man. 

Kathleen s spirits visibly drooped at 
this news. But the sexton gave them 
some help by suggesting a short cut 
through the cemetery, which would 
save them about a mile. He warned 
them that they must be at the other 
gate by six o'clock, the closing hour. 

Kathleen was not so weary now. and 
each step seemed t6 revive her natural 
cheerfulness. Deviln was trying to 
think where he had met her, for her 
face was strikingly familiar. 

“How serious you are. Bome 
weighty problem must be presring 
heavily upon you," began Kathleen, 
her own talkative self again. 

I fear you will think me ungallant. 
but I was wondering where I had met 
you." 

“You l ever met me at all," with a 
merry laugh. 

“But you said vou had known me a 
tong time," ne ur fc ed. 
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•'Well, slightly." 

"I do believe that I am about to 
stumble upon a second version of 'An- 
Old Sweetheart of Mine,'" she said 

•tally. 

"No Indeed.” h8 replied, "such 
things only happen In a long while. In 
reality I think it !b 'Whom first we 
love we seldom wed,' and after all I 
think it's best, for one's ideals change 
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cried 


"I suppose so,” hesitatingly, as the 
thought came that after all she was 
not so eager to return where every 
one was against her and for the pop¬ 
ular Archie, whom her friends had de¬ 
cided was the very man for her. She 
might have liked him if the others had 
not tried so hard to make it come to 
pass. And now she was glad, since 
she had met Devlin. YYien she sudden¬ 
ly blushed with shame as she realised 
what a fancy she was harboring for 
this man who was almost & stranger. 

"I can climb that big tree, get oat 
on that large branch and drop over 
the fence," said Devlin, "then I can find 
some one to open the gate and let you 
out.” 

“Let me out! I am going with yon.” 

"Good! But bow?" asked Devlin, 
somewhat pussied. 

"The same way you go.” 

"An all-round athletic girl,” he 
agreed. 

"No. no. don't call me that. It sounds 
so absurd when I don't look it. Be¬ 
sides, 1 do those ti lngk .because I love 
them, don't you? The woods and the 
water Just call me." 

"I see. hut few girls understand the 
call. Most of them follow outdoor 
sport* because It Is s fad. Really 
i hough, do yon think it quite wise for 
you to try that tree? You might get 
dizzy." 

"No I won't, and we'd better hurry 
before it gets so late.” 

"Very well. You go first so I can 
help you. Just put your foot In my 
hand and fancy you are mounting a 
tali horse, and I'll swing you np so you 
can catch that branch." He was so 
skillful with his light bur:!::i that she 
went up like a bird and was soon set¬ 
tled on one of the branches. 

Devlin scrambled up after her. Cau¬ 
tiously he worked his way out on the 
overhanging limb to see if It woc'd 
bear hi.-- weight. He was just beyond . 
the fence, ready to swing himself to | 
the ground, when an ominous creak . 
simultaneous with a scream from | 
Kathle : proclaimed that the branch! 
was brea ring. B ore l c had time to ! 
think he was on the ground, o;tilde j 
the Inclosure. It la true, but with his | 
face scratch'd and f r - ni'-—'nt at-1 
most stunned, but K—Liecn’s voice, 
asking if he was hurt, caused him to | 
aronso himself a-* 1 dt u;- • ri■» '-o’d 
Just f ee her over ihe lop of the fence 
and through the wires. Th~ ——* 
at each r* v «r In di?' sy Bui .gradual¬ 
ly the lud.crous picture he presented 
caused K*t’ •"'n to smile and then 
they laughed till the echoes rang. 

"1 will go for help and will be back 
In to minutes." said Devlin. 

When s turn in the path showed 
him s well kept public road he waved 
bis ha: *o her and sang in his fresh 
volc«*: - Some day 111 take you home. 
Kathleea.” Then he disappeared. 

Kathleen felt lou. ly. But the novel¬ 
ty of the situation kept her amused, 
and she wondered if It wrs merely the 
rarity of tketr advenu: i’iat Xnade 

her feel so warmly near to thin cheerv 
young man. 11 wrw big hand¬ 
some. too. and bis keea blue .eyes were 
full of laughter wr-’ 1 ’ A-utd it be 
amt the miff. Whom t La./: Homing she 
*'nd feared might not be In existence 
lor her. had at but pit in an appear- 


PLEASANT GROVE. 


I Mrs. Jim Ruby, of near Chapl.n. 

The candy party given by Miss Mat- 
tie Keeling last Thursday night was 
well attended. 

Mr. Erastus Shields spent Saturday 
and Sunday with his sister, Mrs. Tolly 
Gnffy, of near Fairview. 

Mr. ErastuB Perkins and wife spent 
Saturday and Sunday with the family 
of Mr. Harve Barnett, of near Brooks- 
ville. 

Missee Pearl and Myrtle Armstrong 
spent Tuesday night with their Mater, 
Mrs. Erastus Perkins, of near here. 

Mrs. Samuel Coulter spent last Tues¬ 
day with the family of Mr. J. A. Coul¬ 
ter. 

Miss Maud Inman spent last Wednes¬ 
day with Misses Pearl and Myrtle Arm¬ 
strong. 


Misses Lavinia O’Connor, Lill and 
Harvey Vanaradale spent Tuesday night 
with Mrs. James Noe, of Springfield. 

Miss Addie Cox spent several days 
with Mr. and Mrs. J. I. Martin recently. 

Judge and Mrs. B. L. Litsey. Mr. and 
Mrs. J. I. Martin. Dr. and Mrs. J. H.j 
Hopper and Mr. S. P. Thompson at I 
tended the funerg) of Lewis Hayes at | 
Bloomfield last Monday. 

Miss Mabel Thompson has returned ; 
from Lebanon, after visiting Miss Roe] 
Montgomery for ten days. 

Mr. and Mrs. R. M. Thompson, of 
Grundy Hume, spent several days with | 
relatives here. 

Mr. Mike Fitzgerald left Monday on 
a prospecting trip through Southern 
Texas. 

Mr. James Wilson has returned from 
Louisville. 

Mrs L. M. Gregory chaperoned a 
skating party composed of the follow¬ 
ing young people: Misses Lall Vanars- 
dale, Ellen Gregory. Della Ray Greg¬ 
ory. Sue and Elea-or Reed, Nannie 
Thompson. Bertha Edgerton; Messrs. 
Fred Vanandale, I. P. Haynes, Boss 
Leacbmxn, Henry and Hugh Gregory 
and Douglas Vass. 

HAPPY HOLLOW. 


C. L. Brady, Rt. 3. has for sale 4 
pairs, well broke, coming 3-year-old, 

I mules. Three horses apd five mares. 
Will sell in pairs or singly. 

| L. A. Burns and Elmer Yankey, 

I Springfield, have for sale 60 tons of 
Timothy and 60 tons of Clover Hay. 

H. T. Scott, Polin, has for sale a 
; team of horses. 

A. L. Perkins, Rt. 3. has for sale a 
lot of good locust posts, 7J feet long. 

G. T. Clements has for sale 60 tons 
of timothy hav. 

Luther Burns, Springfield, has for 
sale a good milk cow with young calf. 

W. H. Leachman, Springfield, has 
for sale a tresh Jersey cow. 

Riley Comstock. Valldy Hill, ha* for 
sale a 7 year-old 15J hands high black 
j horse. Will work anywhere. 

M. H. Jones, Springfield, has for sale 
a good milk cow. 

W. D Claybrooke has for sale a 
thorough bred Poland China Boar. One I 
year old. 

Dr. W. E Crumq, Frederick town, ' 
has for sale a six-year-old fancy saddle | 
and harness stallion. 

A. C. Kimball. Springfield, has for j 
sale White Plymouth Rock cockerels, 
$1.00 each. 

W. D. Claybrooke ha* for sale a lot 
of baled straw. Will”” - 

field. 

W. P. Merritt, Sf 
sale full-blooded Bei 
prices to suit purchase 
ford bull, registered. 

Mrs. Ed Birch, Springfield, Star 
Route, ha* for sale pure bred M. B. 
turkeys. Toms, $3; hens, $2. 

J. S. Thomas, Rt. 3, ha* for sale 
thoroughbred white turkeys—toms, $2. 
hens. $1.60. 

Mrs. K B. Cregor. Rt. 3. Lebanon, 
Ky., has thorough bred chickens for 
sale. S. 0. Rhode Island Reds, pullets 
50c each, cockerels 75c each. 3. P. 
Rocks, puller* and cockerels 60c each. 
These prices good to* one month. 

Mr*. J. R. Claybrooke. Rt. 3, ha* 

| for sale thoroughbred Bourbon Rads. 
Toms. $3; hens. $2. 


finds Tobacco. 


Glasgow, Ky., Jan. 29 - J . Q Park¬ 
er, a farmer of Rocky Hill, this county, 
has in hi* possession probably the old¬ 
est tobacco in Kentucky The tobacco 
is thirty-five years old, and was found 
in an old chest while Mr. Parker was 
searching for some old papers. He re¬ 
membered putting the tobacco in the 
chest thirty five years ago. There were , 
a couple of pice, large twists, and they ] 
were as sound and sweet as if just j 
placed there. He will send one of the 1 
twists to hia kinsman. Judge Alton P. 
Parker, of New York. 


Apples That Sell at Thirty Cants Bach 
Eastern Oregon grows plenty of 
wheat, but tpe grain most before peo¬ 
ple eyes Is th* apple. Hood River 
at pies are said to be sold is Paris at 
30 cents apiece, to go upon the tables 
of mllltoasir' * diplomats and popular 
actresses. Fruit lands down In tha 
canon of Snake river are really worth 
$500 to $600 per acre, and people talk 
of $1,000 and even $2,000 an acre 
The idea seems to be that, if you sell 
10.000 bushels of apples at a fancy 
r-* ° you could dispose of 19.000.000 
b aliela at the sa-ie price. Washing¬ 
ton 'd Montana are already competl- 
torb in the fruit business, and It ia 
likely tb*t the frnit growers la the 
end will find that there is only s 
limited market for the highest priced 
fruit. Yet nobody can deny that Ore¬ 
gon apples have a beautiful rosy tex¬ 
ture. nor thai the complexion of the 
girls is very similar. This is not the 
result of eating the apples, for of 
course they are ail exported, since 
Oregonians cannot afford 38 cents 
apiece for apples It would appear 
that the high quality both of the fruit 
and of the young ladles' complexions 
Is due to the moist climate. 


I ingfield, has for 
shire hogs at 
; also one Here- 


Mr. Solomon Kays and family spent 
Saturday and Sunday with Mr. and 
lira. Cliftou Kidwell. of near Polm. 

Mr. George Hahn and family ana Mr. 
SrasUt* Perkins and wife and Zay Hahn 
■pent Tuesday and Wednesday with Mr. 
John Armstrong and family. 

Mr. J. M. Shields rnd wife spent | 
Sunday afternoon with Mr. and Mrs. 
John Arm strong. 

Miss Maggie Montgomery spent from 
Wednesday until Saturday with Mrs. J. 
M. Shields and Mrs. Solomon Kays 

Several from this place attended 
county court Monday at Springfield. 

Mr. Fitch Godby has puichased s 
new rubber tire buggy, price $116. 

Mr. Gilbert Chesser, of near Polin, 
spe..t Saturday and Sunday with Mr. 
Ernest Shewmaker, of this place. 

Little Elizabeth Thomas is suffering 
from a rising in her head. 

Mr. Lem Keeling and two sisters 
spent Saturday and Sunday with Mr. 
Lee Settles and family, of this place. 

Mr. M. G. Keeling has sold his farm 
to Mr. John Crow. 

Mr. J A. Coulter has begun work on 
Mrs Nancy Scott’s house. 

Mr. M. C Keeling an I family spent i 
Saturday and sdzuuy with Mr. and 1 
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Dr. W. R. MORGAN 
VtUrinary Surgeon and Dantl$t 

Permanently Located 

At Whartou & Tapp's Stable in Springfield 

Rates Reasonable. ’PHONE 3. 


Going Him On* Bettor. 

Yeast—Did yon ever see s-bun-daneo 

on the table? 

Crimsonbeak—Sure; and I’ve seen a 
man with a bun dance under th* table! 


WRITE FOR DESCPJPTTVE CPKV.A3 5 PRlt: . : 

cJNO . A DICKSON PUB . CO. 
70 DEARBORN ST CHICAGO 


AGENTS WANTED. 




